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WHAT THE PRETTIEST GIRL IN THE WORLD 
LOOKS LIKE WHILE YOU ARE KISSING HER 














JUDGE’S 50-50 CONTEST—No. 23 




















Nan—Reading improves the mind. 


Dan 


You can originate a clever second line for this joke! 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the 
above conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their ex- 


pressions, and then write the funniest, snappiest second line you can 
think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of 
lines may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 23 Contest closes 
June 17, 1924. The winning answer will appear in the July 19, 1924, 
issue of Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that 
date. In the meantime, No. 24 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-fifty 
Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than June 17. 
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woods in springtime straying, 


(Tro Gu the 
On my pipes Pd wander playing 


day 


thre 


s of 


In those happy, happ 
Now, all day | 


In this doggone coat 


vor 
vel itches 
and breeches 


leopard ski! 


They took away the 
And my pipes that 
ALL the 
Because it’s claimed tl 
Once I was jo 
Now I am a morals censor; 


Who on earth 


ised to waken 
woodland have been taken 


at music s bad tor man 


ViLs s chief dispenser, 


would know that Tam Pan? 


Re fra 


But the darned thing is true, 'm Pan 
I pan everything that I can 

I pan what you think, 

Your food and 
What 


l COCTISOT 


vour drink, 
ver Vou ¢ herish | ban 
vour dramas, 
Your sox and pyjamas, 
The ways of a maid with a man 
You can't lead your own life 
Or mislead your ownh W ife. 
What an oil-can they ve 


made out of Pan! 


PAN 


1924 \ CTSION 


Once my innocent employment 


Was promoting vouth Ss enjo t 
Gree! but | was bus 
Nov awake, 


1 come round 


nen 
night and day 
ou're 


le eping 


or Ww hie i 


on tiptoe 


pe eping 


J t lo see my precepts ru Obe 
Whi oung folks in spring stroll tall 
I make ire Une keep on alku 

If T had my way I'd see they ran 


maid and love r. 


Like a great black bat 


Over ever 


You'd never guess this poor old bum was Pan 
Refrau 

But the darned thing is true, I'm Pan. 
I pan everything that [ can 

I pan What vou say, 

What vou do night and day, 
Whatever vou cherish T can 

| prearh ¢ ery pleasure, 

Your Case and Vour ke Istire, 
[ crab every jov known to man 

It | could I'd forbid 

Every darned thing you did 


What an oil-can they've made out of Pan 


pP 





Why do they call them pedestrians? 











ANNUAL REPORT OF THE CHANCELLOR OF RAHRAH 
UNIVERSITY TO THE BOARD OF TRUSTEES 





— ee 


OFFICE OF THE CHANCELLOR. 


Hon 


Board of Trustees 


Chairman and Member of the 
(ie ntle men 


I have the extreme honor and pleasure 


to report to vou that the academic year 


of 1922-3 at Rahrah University was one 
of the 
since the founding of the institution by 
Dr. Ezra Pickelboro in 1629. 


The smashing success of our Endow- 


most prosperous and successful 


ment Fund Campaign, netting a grand 
total sum of $3,028,673.45, thus insuring 
the running expenses for next season’s 
including salaries of 


gridiron team, 


trainers, rubbers, etc., and the new two 
per cent. clause limiting the matricula- 
tion of Moravians, Slavs, Abyssinians, 
and have 
among the outstanding features of the 
student: vear. 

the first time in 130 years the 


University is now on its own feet and by 


Parsees, Lithuanians, been 


ky Tr 


September, 1925, we hope to be able to 
pay our professors, associate and assistant 
instructors, and _ lecturers, 
salaries almost commensurate with those 
received by the coaches of the lacrosse, 
swimming and basketball teams. 

Our concentrated publicity drive for the 
Endowment Fund brought numerous 
donations from both students and laity, 
and our alumni, scattered 
the universe, some in foreign countries 


I re fe ‘SSOTS, 


throughout 


where football is not even known, have 
responded nobly and generously. On 
April 23 last, which our Publicity 
Director caused to be known as Alma 
Mater Day, our alumni all over the world 
paid a solemn tribute to the memory of 
Rahrah University by burning pink and 
candles, the University 
and remaining silent for fifteen minutes, 
even as they did in the old college days 
when called upon to give a translation 
from Virgil. Many of the “old grads,” 
if I so term them, sent us liberal 
donations, in return for which they were 


orange colors, 


may 





mailed pink and orange buttons, signi- 
fving their lovalty to their Alma Mater. 

Among the public-spirited citizens who 
to our Endowment 
Fund were Meyer B. Smeltzheimer, the 
merchant tailor, with $75,000; Oscar J. 
Haggerty, the well-known master 
plumber, $60,000, and Randolph B. 
Smythe-Smith, the banker, with $25,000. 
The Smeltzheimer donation will be used 


contributed heavily 


to build a new dormitory for the students 
in the School of Knee-pants Cutting and 
will be named the Siegfried B. Smeltz- 
heimer Hall Mr. Smeltzheimer’s 
paternal grandfather. The Haggerty 
donation will help recondition the ex- 
perimental sinks in the Graduate School 
of Open Plumbing, the Smythe- 


after 


and 


Smith contribution will go toward a 
scholarship annuity for the best essay 


written by an undergraduate on “Hoard- 





The bobbed-hair bandit. 


ing Money at Home: The National Peril.” 

The 290th annual commencement 
exercises, held on the college campus, 
were well attended. Among the 460 
graduates from the College of Arts and 
Pure Science, 459 have already been 


2 


promised good positions as YVInMaSIUIn 
mstructors. 

Three honorary degrees were conferred : 
Doctor of Philosophy, on Meyer B. 
Smeltzheimer, Esq. ; Doctor of Science, 
on Oscar J. Haggerty, Esq., and Doctor 
of Letters, on Randolph B. Smythe- 
Smith, Esq. 

Our ethnological—beg pardon—psy- 
candidates 
for admission to the University will go 
the 
education as the best means of keeping 
the 


dances strictly 


chological examinations for 


down—away down—in history of 
interfraternity 
100 per cent. American 
Not only have we limited the enrollment 
of the Moravians, Slavs, ete.. but we 
have also ordered all Chinks, Wops, and 
Hunks out of the freshmen dormitories. 
This for the benefit of the 
foreign students themselves because the 
other students make too much noise with 
their ukuleles. 
a quiet place to prepare their recitations, 
we suggested the chapel. 

Next vear we hope to limit our enroll- 
ment still further by barring all appli- 
cants who are unable to trace their lineage 
to the Magna Charta, those that speak 
with an Esthonian or Lettish accent, and 
those who have to work for a living. 

In conclusion, I wish to state that we 
are coming along finely in our intellec- 
tual and cultural work. <A little knowl- 
edge is a dangerous thing, so we are giving 
the freshmen none at all, but with the 
opening of the fall semester we hope to 
have a large supply of books on hand for 
the student body. It is felt that constant 
practice in reading will enable them to 
follow the reports of our football games in 
the daily press with better understand- 
ing and appreciation of the glorious 
traditions and principles of a great Uni- 
versity. 

Respec tfully submitted, 
(Signed) 
Tertius Lucius Tippiesvry, Ph.D., 
Chancellor. 


Junior Prom and 


was done 


So to give the foreigners 

















d: 
13. 


or 











THE TRAGICAL TALE OF ANASTASIA KENNEDY 


| SING a solemn threnody of Anastasia Kennedy, 
As fair and neat and wondrous sweet a lass there never 
breathed. 
A maiden kind and beautiful, both generous and dutiful, 
All noble thought her teachers taught within her bosom 


secthed. 


Of character immaculate, she never would ejaculate 
\ naughty word, nor was she heard to ridicule ov tease. 
She'd never dance Apache. Oh, she thought that old 
Boccaccio 
Was some nutritious meat-ball dish Italians ate with 


cheese! 


She worked for a New York concern, an old-established pork 
concern, 
And thumped the keys with magic ease and skill from year 
to year 
Her weekly honorarium she sent a sanitarium 
For both her ma and her papa—new wasn't she the dear? 


\las'—likewise, alackaday! There came to Ann as black a 
day 
As ever struck with cursed luck King Louis’ handsome head. 
This child—this soul of innocence, just scarcely learning t’know 
SCTISC, 


Eloped one day, and on the way was subsequently wed! 


Right here I know the women'll ask me, “Is marriage criminal ? 
What's wrong with that?” Now, hold your hat! This 
wedding was a shame! 
Her spouse was bald and eighty-two, dyspeptic, cranky, 
weighty, too; 
The geezer had (oh, it’s too bad!) ten millions to his name! 


Now some might speak to this effeet: ‘“‘Well, millions do not 
bliss affect. 
I kinda think that pile of chink a tidy bunch of kale 
To start off domesticity and marital felicity!” 
Ah, ves, that’s true for quite a few But let me tell my tale! 


This steno, once penurious, now lived a life lixurious 
French gowns were hers, kolinsky furs, and gems as big as 
rocks. 
With shares in Chile Copper—uh—why, she could see the opera 
With all the belles and social swells that filled the horseshoe 
box! 


She had a private bank account and never failed to yank a 
count 
Or belted earl to do the whirl of teas and matinées, 
The fashionable rendezvous, the supper « lubs (attendez-vous? 
Which means in short, “You with me, sport?) and high-class 


cabarets. 


But wild oats sown must germinate and all good times must 
terminate, 
So when at last ten years had passed, Ann’s earthly pleasures 
ceased. 
From Fate no human can appeal. . . . She slipped on a banana 
peel 


And died unblessed before pedestrians could fetch a priest! 


Mora 


You see now the futility and utter imbecility 
Of flighty dames whose only aim’s to wed for sordid pelf. 
If you would have beatitude and fill your life with gratitude, 
And not be stung—grab some one young. I'm not so 
bad myself! 


Max Lik 














“What's the matter with that dog?” 
“He sees a pedestrian.” 
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A BOY’S FIRST EXPERIENCE 











Then a little tailored frock and 


To begin with he was handed the é C 
hat. a pair of shoes came his way 
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Then came the intimate things 
that they talk about openly in 
the advertisements. 


S 


So you see being an assistant to the window 
decorator wasn’t such a bad job. 


Ry Joun Hevp, Jr. 








Watching People 
| LOVE to watch people 
Wherever I find them 
In any old roles that 
The Fates have assigned thei. 
No stage presents dramas 
So thoroughly thrilling, 
Nor comedies breathing 
A humor so killing. 





I love to wateh people! 
IL wearies ine never 
To pick out the stupid 
And label the clever: 
To pity the threadbare 
Who've thousands to dress them, 
And envy the toppers 
Who've nothing to bless them. 


I love to watch people! 
The armies that hurry 
Kach morning to town ure 
Personified worry. 
These legions, when evening 
To barracks returns them, 
Are care-free as Momus 


And nothing concerns them 


I love to watch peopl 
And read in their faces 
The guile they think hidden, 
The unproclaimed graces. 
The slums scowling squalor, 
The Avenue’s glory, 
The piers and the beaches 


Kach gives one a story. 





I love to watch yp ople, 

And always my prayer is 
That once again, somewhere, 

When Fortune's sky fair ts, 
I'll find that sweet lady 

Who smiled 


And left my heart beating 


with discretion 


Beyond all suppression 


iJ 
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The ex-filling station employee reverts 
to habit. 














Guess who! 





THEY ALSO SERVE 


| |’ KEAFTER When I yo into a restaurant 
I shall take along 


mite, a tin horn, a wooden rattle, blood- 


a stick of dvna 


hounds, a red flag and Roman candles 
Then when T want to attract my waiter’s 
attention I shall have some slight chance. 

I hope IT make myself clear. I 


through with spending forty-five minutes 


al 


each meal sitting and tapping the edge of 


my glass with my knife in the hope that 


one of the waiters will look at me. Even 
the slight pleasure of fillmg several 


vlasses half full of water, and working out 
bugle calls, palls after a half hour has 
sped. by. 

Pres- 
Five 
minutes later he brings me a spoon, a 


I enter the restaurant at noon. 


ently a waiter puts on a tablecloth. 


glass of water, and one biscuit without 
butter. Then he disappears. 
draw concentric 


tablecloth, 


minutes I 
the 


For ten 


circles on and eat my 
biscuit. 

Then I say “Waiter!” 

Unfortunately I say it to the gentle- 
table. He 
sticks his fingers in his ears and runs out 
to tell the that I have 
tempted him to break the union rules and 


table. I 


nasty looks from the cashier, and no one 


man who waits on the next 


Inanagement 


wait on another get several 


comes near my part of the restaurant for 


another fifteen minutes. 


0 


In the meantime T tap my glass now 
and then with my spoon, and whistle. 

Once I catch sight of a 
the rear. 


walter far to 
| raise ns evebrows and nod 
my head to beckon him nearer. He 
smniles at 


tishly, 


me, shakes his finger coquet 
winks, and skips away down the 
aisle and out through the swinging door 


I sink a little 


glance around cautiously to see if anvon 


lower in my chair, and 


has noticed us. 


Thirty minutes later my waiter dashes 


at me and asks me what I want. Imme 
diately my mind grows blank. I stam 
mer, paw the air feebly and make a 


rattling noise in my throat. The waiter 
disappears for good. 
When they are that 


evening some one notices a pale, under- 


sweeping out 


nourished young man slumped over on 
of the tables. 
his pocket shov 


\ glance at the letters in 


him to be none other 


than the author of this entertaining 
article. 

No, I am through with this sort of 
thing. From now on I shall maintain 
my waiter’s attention, if TL have to 


attach him to me with a long piece of 
rubber elastic. 
ote 
“Pancho Villa Meets His Wife.” 
n Philadelphia Bulletir 


Did the Mrs 


Headline 


get the decision? 
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“Whom the Gods would destroy they first make mad.” 


SPRY AT CENTURY MARK; TELL SECRETS 
OF LONG LIFE 


oHN B. SWANBELLY, of 1040 Lovers’ 

Lane Esplanade, celebrated his one- 

hundredth birthday 
giving a high-diving exhibition from the 
roof of the recreation pier. He after- 
wards defeated Killer Casey in a 
round He then 
and spent the remainder of the day riding 
his stationary bicycle, climbing trees, and 
exercising with the bar-bell. Asked for 
the explanation of his astounding vigor, 


vesterday by 


Six- 


bout. returned home 


he replied: 

“TI attribute my mental and_ bodily 
health to the fact that I have always 
taken good care of myself. I eat nothing 
but raw onions, tuberous roots, and the 
bark of young and tender trees. My diet 
contains over 85 per cent. of vitamines, 
hormones, calories, ogives, and lepidop- 
tera. I sleep on the roof, winter and 
summer, bathe in icewater, and adjust 
my spine daily by pounding it with a 
hammer. Above all, I do not worry. 


“When I was still a yvoung man I 
found that worry about business and 


family cares was sapping my nerve force 
and reducing my chances of longevity. 
The problem of supporting my family 
occupied so much of my time and atten- 
tion that I could not give the proper care 
to my health. One day I woke up to 
myself; and as my son and daughter 
were then plenty old enough to work, I 
resolutely put all thought of business out 
of my mind. | 
banishing 


successful in 
that soon I 
could not even remember what my busi- 


was so 
business worry 
ness Was. 

“One day I started for the office; I 
was obliged to return; I could not find 
it. But the point is this: J did not worry; 
I merely laughed at my family’s conster- 
nation. To-day I do not know what 
worry means. My children and grand- 
children are always half sick, tired, worn- 
out and nervous, because they persist in 
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tormenting themselves about ways and 
means of keeping the family going; but 
I think they would tell you that “You 
can't worry Grandpa’!” 

The other members of the Swanbelly 
household corroborated Mr. Swanbelly’s 
statement in every detail. 


DOLPH STIEFELPUTZ, of 999 Swamp 
side Drive, was also one hundred 
years old yesterday. He presided at 
seven-course dinner, at which he served 
several cases of wines and liqueurs which 
he had put in the cellar on his twenty-first 
birthday. Handsome 
passed out and so did several of the guests 
Following the dinner, the party adjourned 
to the “Paprika Babies Revue,” where 
Mr. Stiefelputz was cautioned by the 
ushers for yoo-hooing at the pony ballet 
When asked for the secret of his long 
life, Mr. Stiefelputz issued the following 
statement: 
“In my opinion 
health has been due to my regular habits 


souvenirs were 


my constant good 
I began chewing tobacco at the age of five 
and since then I have regularly chewed 


I take a drink of pure 


two plugs a day. 


malt whisk, before and after every 
meal. 1 cat almost everything, pro 
vided it is fried. I avoid drafts by never 


allowing the windows of my house to be 
opened, and I am careful never to alter 
the temperature of the delicate pores of 
the skin by allowing them to come into 
contact with water. I avoid newfangled 


ideas about medication, exercise, and 
diet. Thus I lead a sane, regular life, in 
accordance with the wisdom of my ances- 
tors, and, though still a comparatively 
young man, I expect to live as long as 
they did.” 

By an interesting coincidence, Abel 
Zippstarter, known as Honest Abel, of 
25 Railroad avenue, also attained vester- 
day his hundredth vear. He was asked 
“To what do you attribute your surpris- 
ing good health and vitality?” 

He replied briefly, “I don’t know.” 


Morris Bisuop. 


Refreshing Modesty 
She loved dogs and was loyal to her last 
husband. Billy Burke, notorious bank robber 
—The Detroit News. 
Mr. Burke, the “last” husband, evi- 
dently having been the originator of the 
phrase that every dog will have his day. 


Rated 


WANTED— Housekeeper. all impro\ c- 
ments, no children. C. L. VESSUP, Florida, 
Orange Co., N. Y.—Ad in the The American 
Agriculturist 

Now that science has triumphed in 
improving housekeepers to a state border- 
ing on perfection, attention will be turned 
to equipping cooks with anchors to induce 
them to stay put. 























- MLT Rost 








You can believe this or not 














“And are all th’ little darlin’s yours, Mrs. Hinnessy?” 
“Hiven be praised, no! Only th’ nine av thim!” 


The Big Noise 


[™ THE CLATTER on the cobbles of a cavalcade. 
I'm the crackle of the rifles in a rebel raid 
I'm the rataplan of bullets on a bright sword blace 
I'm the rumble and the grumble of the guns 
Bok-nem!—B'r-rum! Sons of gun 
Bk-rum!'—B'r-rum! Tons of qun 


Tim the whistle of the wind when she’s raising Cain, 
I'm the patter of the hail on a windowpan 
I'm the raving of the waves, and the rain’s refrain 
I'm the grumble and the thunder of the guns 
B’k-num!—B'r-rum! [Teaven’s gun 
Bk-rum!—B'r-rum! Roaring gun 


I'm the gurgle in the brook; [im hymeneal chime: 
I'm the chuckle in the fire when it’s Christmas time: 
I'm the twittering of swallows in an ardent clime 
I'm the bees-hive hum 
And the weaver’s thrum 
Tu’ rk’-R-RUMMM 
‘Ti -R-RUMMM., 


Pim the clanking of the chains; I'm the creak in the chair: 
Tin the pitapat of slippers on a hardwood stair 
Tim the burst in the dam 
And the sound in the slam 
B’r-rum!—Bam! 
B’k-rum!—Bam! 
Vow who aml? Why, don’t you know? 


Lm the drummer for a movie show! 








Giuseppe 


Tees world eet seems darka an’ yvlooms . 
An’ my heart's lika lead in my bre’s’. 
I taka my seat, but I no more can eat 





‘Cause I gotta da dam indiges’ 


I no take advice from my doctor. 
Weeth his “creekers”” an’ “meelk that ees hot’: 

I theenk heem all wrong, ‘cause Pm beega an’ strong, 
Not a babby, to live on a bot’. 


So T fill up on rich macaroni 
Washed down weeth red wine of the be ;. 
Ket a taste verra well, but cet giva me he lI, 


Because of my dam indiges 


The doe say some day he will cure me; 
Verra good, but a f not, I confe SS 
I would rather be dead, than lay up in bed, 


Dreenking meelk for thees dam indiges’ 


So TP wait till T see what weel hiappe n, 
While L starva myself, more or less; 

Kef he no stop the pains, then [blow out my brains, 
An’ foola thees dam indiges’. 


Pro and Con 


From Our Own Dictionary of Antonyms 
P , . - or “<d. adv; noe 
ro-gress: moving or gomg lorward, advance, proc ceeding 


onward toward some goal. 





( ‘on-gress: 











IF BRUSSELS SPROUT 


Ayer now and then Angela used to 


slip her arms about my neck and 
ask me if I didn’t think there were some- 
thing about Brussels sprouts 

“Something, maybe, just a little some- 
thing.” [ admitted guardedly. 

“And that empty space behind the 
tennis court looks so neglected.” she con- 
tinued one dav: and then IT saw what I 
Was in for. 

They sprouted the next week. bless 
them! Only four or five random shoots 
at first, that slightly resembled blades of 
grass—poor things, indeed, but our own! 
‘The next day there was a rousing patch of 
them, and we set to work to loosen the 
ground around them (Mrs. Mullins’ 
advice), water them well (Dr. Twings 
and keep them free of weeds (Rev. 
W itherbee ° ‘I hie \ 


“T don’t think vou planted them very 


multiplied furtously. 


straight,” said Angela. “They look a 
little disorganized.” 

I said nothing, but went on weeding 
patiently. You can’t be wsthetic about 
vegetables: and besides, the weeds were 
coming up so fast now that T could barely 
keep neck and neck with them. 

“If it weren't that we're the only ones 


in the neighborhood Ww ith Brussels sprout S, 


{ 
\ 
| > 
“Now it can be told.” 


Td be inclined to give up this fielit | 


erunted one ca is | iprooted TL espn 
cially unrul SPCCiTben, This one weed 
alone.” IT said, holding it up, “has 


crawled back and replanted itself a dozen 
times. Pve done nothing but pull it up 
the past few days.” [ hung it on the 
fence. 

That evening Angela discovered that 
Mrs. Mullins was raising Brussels sprouts 
in hes dahhia priate hh. We had a council 
together. Mrs. Mullins, it was decided, 
was a traitor, We had the exclusive 
srussels sprouts rights in our vieinity and 
these were not to be infringed upon. 
That) night vou can’t blame me) I 
crawled next door and uprooted Mrs. 
Mullins’ Brussels sprouts and the next 
morning the patch behind the tennis 
court numbered one more. 

The weeds made a final stand. When I 
came home from the office IT found two 
orderly litthe rows of them shoulderin; 
up through the dirt. IT pulled thirt 
eight of them, all alike, and hung them 
on the fence. 

The following day Angela reported 
that the Rev. Witherbee, old Mr. Float, 
Mrs. Simpkins, and the Alvord. sisters 
were all of them raising Brussels sprouts. 
It took me till midnight, but when 
morning dawned we reigned again the 


proul ‘ itrepremne i! for 


I discovered the next traitor mvselt 
It was Dr. Twinge. and the offending 
plant was growing in the midst of his 
roses 

I suppose I should have waited till 
dark, but my blood was up, and I strode 
into his garden without ado. My fingers 
were on the sprout when [heard his hail 
I vave a furious tug. and then turned to 
face him with the plant in my hand 
He smiled cordially. 

“Many thanks.” he said. “ve been 
meaning to get rid of that crab gr: 


You ought to weed 


[ts a regular pest 
i out of vour own garden.” he added, 
vlancing toward the tennis court, “before 
it chokes out vour Brussels sprouts , 
co 


The Traffic Cop at Home 


ray ° 

| iM HvGGins is a traffic cop 
| pon the busv Avenue, 

And when he signals go or stop 


You do. 


Tim Huggins, vou would freely bet, 
Was never frightened in his life, 
But that’s because vou haven't met 


His wife 
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Al Jolson sings a mammy song in the Roman Coliseum 



































The girl who skiis at Saranac and sea-sleds at the shore will find this a thrilling “between-season” substitute. 
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Down to the Sea in Cases 


yee momentous day there steamed 
out of New York harbor the Dry 
Navy, pride of the seas and dread of the 
half-seas over. Nothing might compare 
with that mighty fleet, least of all the 
regular United States Navy, which had 
heen steadily reduced to a mere marine 
shadow of her former self. On the other 
hand, the strength of the Dry Navy had 
been increased at each Drink Limitations 
Conference held in Washington. 

Leaving her favorite berth, the dry 
docks, behind her, the Volstead armada 
laid her course for the twelve-mile limit to 
do battle with the irregular, the highly 
irregular, flotilla of Rum Row. 

Large as it was, the Dry Navy was by 
no means undermanned. The country- 
side had been combed by the cider press 
gangs and many an Eighteenth Amend- 
ment rebel was now ‘tween decks, rated 
on the ships’ muster rolls as A. S. (Able 
Scofflaw). 

Down, down came the hail of a lookout 
sighting two divisions of the Rum Fleet, 
one off the port bow, the other off the 
sherry. The foe was seen to be clearing 
decks for action by throwing over the side 
surplus cases and further stocking Davey 
Jones’s locker, already the envy of all the 
most exclusive clubs in the United States. 
The stirring sayings of the admirals of the 
two fleets just before joining conflict are 
worthy of perpetuation. The Dry com- 
mander signaled, “Don’t fire till you see 


The Wet re- 
the u 


the whites of their labels!” 
tort “Damn the torpedoes 
haven't got much of a kick!” 

All that day the sea fight raged and 
the next dawn saw the kindly fisher folk 
heroically working in the surf. 

Finally, late in the day, an aged fisher- 
man was heard to say to his loval wife: 
“Well, Marier, 
cases of Scotch, eleven of rye and five of 
cordials, and I guess that’s all hereabouts. 
Might row out and save them two fellers 
lashed to that spar.” 


Was, 


we've rescued twenty 





Visitor—Only three keys on your 
typewriter? 

Stenographer—Yes—my boss is a 
man of few words. 


LI 


A Night’s Expenses 


Before He Married— 


Taxi $1.25 
2 cocktails (Volstead rates 2 00 
Cigarettes 35 
Dinner (including tip 5.00 
Hat check girl (tip) 50 

2 orchestra seats for musical 
show 9 90 
Starter (tip 5 
Taxi $25 
$283 50 

And After 
Street car fares 80.10 
“4 balcony seats al movies 56 
Street car fares 10 
$0 76 
Patrons of Posterity 

“T must say a good word for our 


Congressmen—they're such a_self-saeri- 
ficing lot.” 

“That's a new one.” 

“It seems to me they do nothing but 
make mistakes for future generations to 


profit by.” 


Rad 


If Samson had lived to-day he would 
Delilah: “Well, girlie, 
bob my hair quick and get the darned 
thing over with.” 


Si\ simply to 























The spring-board. 











THE POWER OF THE PRESS 


or, Daily Journalism in a Great City 


VOENE: City Room of 
, Biaa, net paid 
(newsstand and subway). 


the 
circulation 
Clatter of ty pe- 

and 
City Editor and his 
assistant face each other over justa posed 


Dairy 
SSS SSS 
writers, telegraph tickers, 
“Copy!” and “Boy!” 
desks; clipping, le le phoning, ete. In one 
corner of room a bull-necled reu rile man is 
bawling out district reporter over phone in 
trying to ascertain if name of fireman in- 
jured in factory blaze begins with M as 
“noodles.” In 
Lydia 


professional sob sister. shedding hot tears 


in “mut” or with N as in 


another corner sits Lachrymose, 
on the story she is writing about homeless 
liddies left destitute in domestic tragedy. 
Contrary to tradition, the floor is not 
with Neither are the re- 
porters smoling. 


strewn papers. 
the Managing Editor for the better morale 
of the staff. 
star re porter a bonus for his exclusive 
story, “Sleuths Nab Fair Chorine in Aged 
On the walls are 
framed mottoes, reading: “Be Accurate, 
Even If It Hurts.” “Don’t Forget the 
Sex Interest. Hit On All Sex.” 

City Editor—Anything new from Police 
Headquarters, Murph? 

Assistant—Yes, sir. Flynn reports 
that the Schlitz woman, who broke her 


The day before he gave the 


Clergyman’s Lap.” 


cries of 


This is by mandate of 


neck in the auto accident yesterday, is 
dying in Central Hospital. Want it? 

City Editor—No, let her die! Any- 
thing else? 


Assistant—Just got a tip on the phone 


of a suicide down at Huckleberry street 


corner W illow. 
Out of work. Despondent. 

City L-ditor Nope, 
Cheap neighborhood. 


Party name of Ratski. 
that’s no good 
Cheap people. 
Not worth sending a reporter on. 
Assistant—Well, here’s a mad dog run 
South Main street. Bit 
twelve school children. That ought to 


loose over on 


be good, 

City Editor—Murphy, how many times 
must I tell you that if a dog bites a man, 
that’s not but 


ay 
dog 


news, if a man bites a 
that’s news! 
Assistant boss. It’s a 
time since they let me out of journalism 
school where they teach that old gag. 
City Editor—Gad, what a dull day! 
We'll have to fill up the sheet somehow. 
All we've got is that family of six poisoned 
by wild mushrooms, the election scandal, 
that North End lynching, and the double 
shooting over the river. Not even a good 
murder—and this town more than 2,345,- 
000 in population, too! 


{ssistant 


Sorry, long 


Cheer up, boss. Let's hope 


42 


for the worst! { Te le phone rings, Femak 
voice asks if the Dairy BLAA can send up 
three reporters and two photogra phe rs to 
2 the little girl ean 
play the piccolo with her feet in seven lan- 
guages.) Madam! We've had 
eighteen prodigies in the last two weeks 
and we 


But 


tips! 


see her “child progeny” 
Sorry, 


can't possibly use any more. 
remember—we give good prizes for 
Three automobiles every day— a 
runabout for the best tip on an accident, 
a coupé for the best tip on a fire, and a 
limousine for the best tip on a murder. 
Yes—call Duplex 0000. Goby! 

(Re porters slowly filter in with assign- 
ments and report to City Editor for instrue- 
tions.) 

Parker story of 
theft’’) a You see, boss, these here three 


(explaining “oem 
bimbos grab a hold of the wealthy dame, 
Mrs. Grubstein, at an all-night poker 
session, and while two of the yeggs cover 
the guests with their gats, the third strips 
her of her poils and diamond rings and 
all beat it off in a waiting taxi. . . . But 
it looks phoney to me, I think. May bea 
frameup. Why, the cops won't even talk! 

City Lditor—All right, Parker, go to 
it. Give me about 600 words. Mention 
in your lead that the police are strangely 
silent the hold-up. 


about amazing 














Describe Mrs. Grubstein’s dress and 
jewels in detail. Every little steno ll 
want to know that. MeGurk, you 


can give me about 175 on that sleeping 
sickness Varn. Miss Gwumpus, play 
that broker shooting for a column and a 
half. What's new, Hockheimer? 

Hoclche mer Great 
The sessions 1 

ure than 
kids sitting in the 
Public School. Principal says 
he can't help it. No funds voted by the 
Board of Estimate. 

City Editor—Oh, well, 150 words will 
do on that storv. Boil it 
Hello, Brown. Got a good follow-up on 
that chorus-girl-minister scandal? 


entering Varn, 


the 
Found 


part-time 


} ' 
ThMOSS. 


schools worse ever! 


three one seat at 


Schwartz 


dow n. 


Brown -V\L broadcast the world! 1 
bought her diary and Jus love letters 
from her for only $550! She savs there 


were six other chormes trotting around 
Got their names and 
stulf! 


work, 


with the old gent. 
pictures. 
City 


Sore Spies 
editor 


Go the limit on it 


Brownie! 
Dont stint vourself 


Grood 


Three colunms and a halfll do. We'll 
have a runover on the second page and a 
front-page layout with pictures. Hot 


dog! Sore story! 


The Countersign 
this? \ 


babe s have 


well, who's 
Wi to stand for 
1 gather that he’s been here 


before and has just blown back in after a 


Wi LL, strange 


Thhailh. 


a lot of “em. 


long trip. Strikes me he’s rather chubby 
with Mother. 


I trust he’s some relative. 





“If al] violators of the Volstead law were imprisoned.” 


ae re lie comes to lye 
Phere is somethin 


introduced to me 
vaguely familiar about 
Gosh. lu *s all broke noup because | 
ae 


Ill swear he’s a stranger to 


him. 


can't place him. looks as if he is 


Ing to weep. 
He must think Pim some other baby. 
“There, 
there, vou really can’t expect a child of 
that “Tt will all 


ne. 


consoling him. 


Evervone Is 


age to remember vou.” 


come back to him after a while.” “Don't 
worry. 

Drat it, T must take up some of thes 
memory exercises. LT can’t go all this 
fuss. Well, IT must register somehow, 


though T haven't the shyhtest 
Vil do all my stuff for him. 
No? Missed it that time. 


idea who 
the chap Is. 
Moo-moo? 
Trv again. 
Wrong again. 


Bow-wow I was just 


experimenting anyhow. 


Ah, 
voes for a last chance. 

Da-da? That hit it! 
Da da! 

Would vou listen to all the racket by 
the ladies? “Oh, Daddy, the little thing 
enows vou! “Did vou ever know such 
a brilliant child!” 

Thave it! It’s my 


been awa SOT 


( hoo ‘ hoo? 


Here 


vetting warm 


Now all toe th - 


He has 
Ive 


old man. 
Cant 
missed him, overwhelmingly. 
So that is Daddy Mavbe le 


time Sa 


clo« sn't 


seem tickled. He's producing a rather 
interesting toy and presenting me with 


it. Bet Pd have got it anyway. 
Da-da! 

Now | know why they've been poking 
that silly picture of a man in front of im) 
face all the 


May ln 


he has another. 


time, 


Parmrax Downey. 











If our public statues must be bad, why not use statuettes as being lesé conspicuous? 


Se 


oa 
ke 
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“Goop MORNING, Senator.” 
“Good morning, JupGE.” 


“Senator Lodge, how old are vou?” 

“Seventy-four.” 

“And how old will you be when your present term as 
Senator expires?” 

“Seventy-nine.” 

“Have you ever thought this may be vour last term?” 

“T can’t say that I have, your Honor. I’ve been so accus- 
tomed all my life to looking forward to another term. ... ” 

“That you can’t imagine either God or Massachusetts 
cutting your career short. I see. And that probably explains 
why you've never been in a hurry to justify your career with a 
single constructive act?” 

“Constructive, your Honor? May I ask you to elucidate?” 

“Certainly. For so long that the memory of man runneth 
not to the contrarv you have fought in the Senate Chamber for 
Henry Cabot Lodge against the United States of America.” 

“You refer to... . ?” 

“Oh, the list is too long. But more recently the League of 
Nations, the World Court, the Bonus, the Mellon Tax Plan, 
Japanese exclusion. . . . ”” 

“You forget my services in the Arms Conference.” 

“That's true. But if some Englishman hadn't said you 
looked like an elderly peer you'd probably have queered that 
job, too. At any rate, you have taken the first opportunity to 
undo your good work by your vote on Japanese exclusion.” 

“But this is a Presidential vear, your Honor, and . . . ’ 

“Presidential year! What are the politics of a Presidential 
year to a man of your age—a rich man, a scholar, a Senator, 
with maybe one last chance to fit the shoes of Charles Sumner, 
of Daniel Webster, of George Frisbie Hoar? Officer, take him 
away, he’s breaking my heart!” 


But wait! On second thought the Court will send him 
back to our National Home for Aged and Infirm Gentle- 
women. 


ry’ 

Pure QUESTION who slew 
the original proposition that the United States join the League 
of Nations is still good for a furious debate. There are those 
who blame the Battalion of Death, captained by Hiram John- 
son. Others put all the blame on Wilson’s stubbornness. A 
third element claps its vulgar paw on the shoulder of the brittle 
but Machiavelian Lodge and says, “Here is the real assassin.” 

The last group has the best case. All we have to do to 
understand the ultimate purpose of the ever multiplying reser- 
vations that Mr. Lodge offered to the Covenant of the League 
is to glance over his substitute proposal for the World Court. 
Here at last the Senator lets his system be seen in all the 
beauty and simplicity of its operation. Does anyone contend 
that this substitute proposal had any other purpose than to 


JUDGE the BENCH 


smear with polite finality one of the pet projects of the late 
President Harding, indorsed by his successor? Not unless he’s 
paid to. Nor did the Lodge reservations of five years ago 
contain an ounce more of sincerity. Hereafter, when a pro- 
Leaguer asks you who killed Cock Robin, just say, “a be- 
whiskered old sparrow from Nahant.” 


WHAT the object is of Lodge's 
implacable hostility to everything smelling of the League is 
another question. The proposal to jom the World Court. is 
sponsored by leaders of his own party. It is mildly indorsed 
by the great majority of Americans and passionately advocated 
by an organized minority. The “Irish vote” is indifferent. 
His objection to it, therefore, can't be political. 

Nor can it be based on any genuine fear that it will prevent 
whatever war he may have set his heart on. Employment 
of the World Court to settle a dispute is purely voluntary. 
Its members may feel under a moral obligation to use it, but 
moral obligations have never vet halted major conflicts. As 
honorary president of the Society for the Propagation of Bigger 
and Better Wars Senator Lodge might very well deprecate our 
joining the World Court; he couldn't regard it as fatal. 

The explanation must be personal. Lodge still hates the 
late Woodrow Wilson with a venom which is the fruit of pro- 





Tennis finals 





} 




















fessional jealousy. They were both originally historians and 


college teachers. Both became scholars-in-politics. Lodge, 
slightly the older, took the plunge early and by a gradual and 
logical (take it either way) process reached his present relativel) 
modest eminence. Wilson entered politics late and rose like a 
rocket to the dizzy height of a world dictator. He, the Demo- 
crat, the less orthodox, the younger, put our only other scholar- 
in-politics in the shade. Meeow! 

To Lodge, the World Court is the League and the League 
is Wilson and—that’s all! 


Our favorite detective re ports that in certain Southern 


States, when a rooster crows macadoodle-doo! the hens chorus 


keullux kullus kukluc. 


APROPOS of the tennis player- 
writer controversy 
The dictionary says that “amateur” and ‘dilettante’. are 
synonyms. In common usage, however, the one is considered, 
if anything, a slightly complimentary term and the other the 
reverse, because we use them always in connection with dif- 
ferent classes of occupation. Thus we speak of an “amateur” 
athlete, and of a “dilettante” artist. The implications are 
plain—the one may be a hero, but the other must be a dub. 
But why should we esteem the amateur in sport and ridi- 
cule him in the arts? Once upon a time the artist, too, had to 
be an amateur to win social acclaim. That was when art, like 
polo, was the concern of the leisure classes. When it finally 
developed a great popular interest and demand, the race’s 


sense of humor asserted itself. The enormous difference im 


= al =. 


of 1930. 


~ 
ou 











World Courtin’. 


ability between the professional and the amateur artist made 
the latter a byword, or, briefly, a dilettante. 

Popularity invariably brings professionalism. Art and 
politics have long since succumbed to the combination. (Ned 
McLean is probably the last of our amateur politicians.) 
Sports must go the same way. ‘Tennis is rapidly becoming a 
great popular sport and, just as in baseball before it, its cham- 
pions are being forced into professionalism. The cases of 
To qualify for the 
major tournaments they must make tennis their main occupa- 


Tilden and Richards are symptomatic. 


tion and therefore, directly or indirectly, a means of livelihood. 
.5. £7. A. that 
these men are in effect professionals. On the other hand, 
would you have them dilettantes? 


It is impossible not to agree with the I 


Ir WovuLp BE interesting 
to know what, if anything, definitely divides the realm of sport 
from that of art. 
tition, perhaps, which makes a game a game and not an exhi 
bition. 
as an wsthetic spectacle beats any dance and most theatrical 


The element of personal combat or compe 
But whatever it is, a tennis match between champions 


The marvelous grace of the 
strokes, the lightning dashes and cat-like leaps, the uncanny 
control, the breath-taking vitality of the whole performance 
make something amazingly beautiful which, if it isn’t art, is its 
blood brother. 


performances we have ever seen. 


And probably a large proportion of the spec- 
tators at such a match are drawn to it more for the wstheti 
These 
same people would regard as ridiculous the proposition that the 
participants in other spectacles, theatrical for instance, be 
amateurs. Why, then, should they insist on amateur tennis 
champions’ But do they? WwW. M. HE. 


enjoyment of it than for their interest in its outcome. 
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“The Woman on the Jury” 


Wie Grace Pierce was put on trial 


for shooting the man who had done 


her wrong, who do vou 


None than 
Betty Brown who had been done wrong 


suppose Was 


called as a juror? other 
by the same dirty bum several vears 
before. Who says that it isn’t a small 
world after all? And because Betty had 
been married just the night before to 
Fred Masters, the kind old judge con- 
siderately allowed Fred also to serve as a 
juror. So it made quite a jolly little 
honeymoon there in the jury room. 

As one of the jurors said, “What a 
Now she has 
ten more men to argue with.” 

But the hard-hearted 
jurors voted “Guilty,” Betty, like the 
brave little woman she was, just decided 
to speak up and Tell All. 


The picture teaches a lesson and points 


vacation for her husband. 


when cleven 


a warning. What with women carrying 
automatics and serving on murder juries 
it is time we affectionate, loving fellows 
sat up and took notice. 

The picture is presented with an ade- 
quate cast that includes Sylvia Breamer, 
Bessie Love, Frank Mayo and the more 
There 


are entirely too many subtitles and they 


villainous than ever Lew Cody. 


have an annoying habit of separating the 
last word from the rest of the sentence 
by a dash, just like—this. After awhile 
it becomes tiresome. 


“Broadway After Dark” 


7 
No 
4 


have 


that our favorite drinking places 
the Federal 
authorities, and there is practically noth- 


been closed by 
ing for us to do during the long evenings, 
we New Yorkers about town can find a 
melancholy pleasure in such masterpieces 
of realism as “Broadway After Dark.” 
Those were the good old days, in the 
great open places where gin was gin. 

We knew we going to like this 
picture as Adolphe 
We have a strong, 


were 


soon as we saw 
Menjou’s bathroom. 
plebeian fondness for those palatial motion 


picture bathrooms; the sunk-in-the-floor 


kind, with golden fittings, and aristo- 
cratic servants pouring bottles of bath 
salts into the erystal waters. Some day 
we are going to realize our life’s ambition, 
to take a bath in one of those bathrooms. 
which appear to us to be about twice the 
size of our present After 
that we shall die; there will be nothing 
else in life to live for. 

Next to the 
favorite dramatic accessory is the Long 
Island estate. Any picture that 
intimate glimpses of high life on Long 
Island, with the light- 
hearted, pleasure seeking gilded youths 


apartment. 


onyx bathrooms, our 


show Ss 
particularly 


and maidens frolicking about the place in 
one-piece bathing suits, scores at least 
B—plus with us. “Broadway After 
Dark” is that kind of picture. 

The author has hit upon a novel and 
We can't 
seeing a picture of a poor slavey, who is 
taken from her life of drudgery by a be- 
nevolent millionaire, dressed up in swell 


original idea. remember ever 


clothes and introduced by him as a joke 
At least 
we haven't seen it for nearly a month. 

Nevertheless, in spite of all the bunk 
and hokum, “Broadway After Dark” is 
The 


story is told dramatically, and there is 


to his snobbish society friends. 


an exceedingly entertaining picture. 


little reliance upon subtitles to advance 
the plot. 
picture is one in which there are no sub- 
titles at all. 

One interesting feature is the scene at 
the Actor's Equity Ball at the Hotel 
Astor, New York City, in which such 
stars as Elsie Ferguson, Fred and Dorothy 
Stone, Ann Florence 
Moore are shown. 


Our idea of a perfect motion 


Pennington and 


“The Love Master” 
(Tere is one actor, who, to our knowl- 


edge, has never received a mash note, 
has never indorsed a popular brand of 
pipe tobacco, and has never had his 
picture in the advertisements of any 
facial massage cream. And yet there is 
no one on the screen who acts more in- 
telligently and more delightfully. We 
refer to our favorite screen star, Strong- 
heart, who appears in his latest picture, 
“The Love Master.” 

Perhaps we are so strongly partial to 
Strongheart because he never tells us in 
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interviews that he is just a home body, 
and that after a hard day’s work there is 
nothing he likes better than to play 
around with the kiddies, 
or else sit down with his old pipe and 
favorite book. 

“The Love Master” is a pleasant story 


his wife and 


told with quite some humor and imagina- 
tion. The most effective scenes are those 
from which the human actors are omitted. 
Lady Julie, understand, in 
private life is Strongheart’s best pal and 
severest critic, gave him able support in 
the rather exacting réle of The Fawn. 


who, we 


There is a subtlety and repression about 
Lady Julie’s emotional acting that re- 
minds us at times of the late Eleanora 
Duse. Strongheart as a rule plays along 
rather conventional, romantic lines. It 
is true that thus far he has been identified 
with a particular type of part. We 
should like to see him sometime in a play 
that gives a wider scope to his talents. 


“The Goldfish” 
ad Govprisu” is an adaption by 


C. Gardner Sullivan of an adaption 
by Gladys Unger of a French farce by 
somebody whose name we do not re- 
member. These successive adaptions 
have resulted in a rather mild and innoc- 
uous comedy which fails to rise anywhere 
above the commonplace. 

Constance Talmadge is willowy and 
lovely as the adventurous young lady 
whose progressive matrimonial career up 
is the theme of this 
After experimenting with vari- 


the social ladder 
classic. 
ous husbands (in the original version they 
were not husbands) at last love comes into 
her life in the person of her first hus- 
band, pleasantly played by Jack Mulhall. 
The low comedy was furnished by Miss 
Zasu Pitts who could hardly be expected 
to be serious with a name like that. 
Every now and then a lifelike portrait 
of a bowl of goldfish would be flashed on 
the screen to remind the spectators that 
there was an underlying symbolism that 
not be 


should overlooked. 


NEWMAN Levy. 













































































The stranger who insists on talking to you in the restaurant. 


et 





PLOT-DEUTSCH 


by George Jean Nathan 


amusing thing im 


“The Melody Man,” by 


HE most 
Herbert Richard Lorenz, is a seene in the seeond act 


between Hlunn-Boy Fields and a comique 
If the producer would only cut out the rest of 


la W named 
Jules Jordan. 
the play, take this scene and build an entertainment fore 
aft it which would include Joe Weber, Marie Dressler, Pete 
Dailey, Charlie Bigelow, Willie Collier, Bonnie Maginn and 
Edna Chase, and a few songs like “Rosie, You Are My Posie,” 


he would have a show that would be every bit as good as any 


and 


that used to delight the connoisseurs at the old Weber and 
Fields Music Hall. Unfortunately. however, the aforesaid 


producer has not seen tt my way, and has surrounded the scene 


with what is called a plot. This plot not only spoils the 
scene, but one or two other episodes that have a very fair 
degree of ComIC hh rit. It = too bad. because while the plot 


is periodically off stage smoking a cigarette and talking to the 
stagehands, the evening unloads some diverting moments. 

The plot 
of every third play of Broadway manufacture spoils completely 
what is good in the play. A playwright thinks up a vivid 
character or two and a number of amusing lines and then ruims 


| sticking kind of 


Some one should begin an anti-plot campaign. 


the whole business bys 


nto the evening thr 


plot which makes the two interesting characters suddenly 
act like idiots and which further causes the amusing lines 
to be lost in the shuffle. Take this “Melody Man,” for ex- 


ampl It has a couple of well-drawn characters and some 


humorous scenes and dialect dialogue and proceeds to thumb 
its nose at these merits with a plot that tells how a song pub 
lisher tries to win the maiden of lis heart and how the trving 
upon the 


reacts maiden’s papa and the maiden’s erstwhile 


beau. Such a plot, of course, is uot only enough to ruin a play 


like “The Melody Man”; 


without fear of contradiction 


it is enough —and TI feel T may say it 
to ruin even “Hamlet.” 
one of the 
If I were his manager, Vd persuade him against 
these plays with plots if I had to buy him fifty seidels of beer 
to do it. And, if I had to buy him an additional fifty, to say 
nothing of a few Schweitzer cheese sandwiches, and maybe a 
dill pickle or two, 'd urge him to give us his exceptionally fin 
comic talents in a sort of German dialect “Charlot Revue.” 
Then, after he had agreed to do so, Pd tell him the deal was off 
beeause L wouldn't know where to get the writers to write such 
a revue. 


Lew Fields is an admirable comedian best 


we have. 


SONATA by been 


md he KREUTZER Jacob Gordin, has 
revived by Bertha Kalich after something like seventeen 
is still the that it 


something like seventeen vears ago when it was considered a 


vears, and poor specimen of drama Was 
good specimen of drama. For persons who like plots, here ts 
a tickler. “The Kreutzer Sonata,” indeed, is so full of plot 
that the author had no time left to do anything about character. 
The plot is so thick that it oozes out of the play into the 
footlight trough and slops over into the orchestra pit. There 
baby, a punch 


in the jaw, a suicide, a couple of murders, a 


are a seduction, an illegitimat some adultery, 
In Which 


a man illicitly bites a wench on the shoulder and tells Jer life 


sco lie 


is naught without her, a girl who steals her sister’s Jnusband 


is all 
loud and intense and furious and richly provocative of emnui. 
Madame Walich has likened by her 

to Bernhardt and Duse. 1] hope that these press agents will 
Continued 


and a few other such morsels in this plot. It very 


been press agents 


on page ) 











Amateur Distiller—Good Lord! When are they going to stop this sort of thing? I've 
voted against it often enough! 
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Two Heads 
i When he proposed, he lost his head, 


rr Which fact he quickly told her, 
‘es She didn’t mind, for she instead 

AT Put her head on his shoulder. 

hy ct NV. ¥. Mercury. 


He Didn’t Know 


“Tow is Vvour car running?” asked one 





motorist of the other. 
4 “That's what puzzles me,” replied the 
7 other. Georg a Yellow Jae vet, 
a att 
se Judge—You are charged with being a 
rt deserter, having left your Wile. \re the 
r. facts of the case true? 
c Prisoner—-No, vour honor, IT am not a 
‘ deserter Just a refuges Pennsylvania 
I; Punch B 
ly rx 
[' is samp that the average co-ed’s 
vocabulary consists of twenty words. 
Here's the list 
. 1. Ile 11. Most 
S », Ts 12. Exquisite 
| 3. A Is. Evebrows, 

bt. Perfeeth lt. My 
>. Marvelous lo. Dear, 

. 6. Man 16. That 


7 And Ww You 
Ss. He IS. Ever 
9. Has 19. Dreamed 
10. The 1», OF 
Washington Dirge. 
at 


“TH 
make a bicrnaee, 
can only play bridge 

“Fine. Come over and meet our Polish 
housemaid.”’—YVale Record. 


} 
that ean cook and 


those W he 


marry a girl 


and not one of 











Priscilla—Going downhill yester- 
day I stripped the gears. 


Prim—O-o-o0-oh! How terrible! 
Did they show?—Williams Purple 
Cow. 











On Seeing a Country Lass 
ah ET Sally's leaping gaily by, 
All on a summer's day. 

The sun 
For she’s been tossing hav. 
A little purling brook is near, 
Sweet Sally doffs her shoes. 


For when cool Water calls so sweet 


What else is there to chose? 


is warm, her brow also, 


A scene of such COV, peaceful grace 
Makes many a fine heart swell. 
Strong farmer lads with brawny arms 
Mav of her graces tell. 
Famed Wordsworth, Windermere’s great 
bard, 
May pastoral love expound. 
I entertain this casual wish, 
I hope that she gets drowned! 


Vale Ree 





Putting on the dog. 
—Iowa Frivol. 


448 
Qi SPOKE to me rather pert. 
» “Come -out of your hop, you’ are 


dreaming.” 

I hadn't been quite alert, 

She spoke to me rather pert, 

I'd never known her so curt. 

I forgave, for with charm she was teeming. 
She spoke to me rather pert, 

“Come out of your hop, you are dream- 

ing.” 
Chicago Phoenix. 


Bt 


FS 


“How do vou teach a voung lady to 
swim?” 
“Put vour arms gently around her 


waist, take her hand in yours, and 


put. . 
“Bah! 


“Throw 


She’s my sister.” 
her off the dock.’ — Wesleyan 


WW (Ss p 








Englishman—What's the 
best way to make an Eng- 


lishman happy in his old 


age? 
All-American—Tell him 
a joke when he’s young.— 


Georgia Cracker. 











Che Scientific Mind 


— LED him out of his cell early that 
and 


morning down the short ston 
flagged corridor to the little room It 
was the first time he had ever been in the 
death chamber He looked about and 


noted its appurtenances, the small barred 
the ehatr. As they 


strapped him in it he turned curiously to 


window and finally 


one of the guards 
‘Does the prison generate it Wii 
electricit\ 7 he asked loronto G 


ee 


It’s all right to sleep like a log 
long as vou refrain from 
Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket. 


sawing it 


44 


Devil 
at? 

// I Oh, I had that 
flapper locked up ina room with a thou 


Princeton T ige 


What in hell are 


vou laughi 


lant just 


sand hats and no mirror. 


x 


The Wife—What's the difference b 
tween scrapping and repartee? 

The Husband—It's repartee when vou 
do it in public, and serapping when you 
California Pelican. 


do it at home. 
4a 

Ik had proposed to he r, as is still the 

people, and he r 

NO! Can vou 


crushed her exult 


with some 
hac “No 


imagine, then, why hi 


eustom 


answer been 


antly to his manly breast and then 
rushed off to buv the license? Well, it’s 
very simple: They were both English 
teachers and so knew very well that two 
negatives make an affirmative.— Georgia 


Vellor Ja Meet, 
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We all should get a chance to see these championship bouts. 


How I Captured a Bufflewhacker 
Orv expedition to Africa consisted of 

my great grandfather, my second 
cousin, the wife of our head butler, the 
twins and myself. 

We did not particularly want to take 
along the twins, but there was nobody to 
leave them with except the chauffeur 
and he could not wash them and the 
three cars at the same time, even with 
We were assured how- 
ever, that there was plenty of milk where 
we were going, except along one stretch 
of the Suez Canal. I must pass over 


two assistants. 


our voyage, which was without incident. 
What pained me most was the constant 
statement made by other sportsmen we 
met that there were no more Buffle- 
whackers. However, I was certain in my 
heart of capturing one, and in this the 
final event proved me right. We arrived 
in the heart of the African forest at 6.30 
p.M., daylight saving time. 

Early the following morning at nine 
o'clock, before the other members of the 
party, with the exception of the twins, 
were well awake, I motioned to Oogly 
Googly, my trusty gun bearer, and to- 
gether we stole away through the jungle. 
Missionaries had reported only the day 
before that while conducting a camp 
meeting four miles to the north, several 
Bufflewhackers had been seen feeding on 
the wild parasol trees that are so preva- 
lent in this region. It was therefore with 
joyful hearts that we set out. 

We had not gone more than two miles 
when Oogly Googly, who was sitting on 
the hood in front peering ahead as a 
lookout, wildly motioned me to stop the 
car. I did so at once. Directly in front 
of us I saw the most thrilling sight I ever 


expect to see, a gigantic Bufflewhacker, on 
his knees two little Bufflewhackers, all of 
them quietly partaking of a mess of 
bobbed asparagus that evidently they 
had been at some pains to gather. 

Just at this moment in my excitement 
I leaned forward, directly on the button 
of the siren horn on the steering wheel; 
at the sound of the horn the elder Buffle- 
whacker looked up, directly at me. I 
must here disagree with the able reports 
made by my friend Sir Earnest Scupper- 
handler, who says distinctly that the 
Bufflewhacker’s expression, when aroused, 
is one of great hatred. My Buffle- 
whacker, on the contrary, only showed the 
natural annoyance of any human being 








Sleepy Passenger—Anything wrong? 








who attempts to go out on Sunday after- 
noon in search of recreation. 

Before we could do anything further 
about my unfortunate slip, however, they 
all rose and slowly disappeared to the 
right. Oogly Googly motioned me that 
there was nothing else to do but to leave 
the car and follow them. This I did, 
although walking any distance always 
puts me out of humor. 
we proceeded in intense silence. 


For some time 
It was 
a wonderful day. There wasn’t at this 
point a habitation in sight. The air was 
gorgeous with color and I particularly 
enjoyed the thrillmg mating song of a 
canary, who kept flitting just ahead of us. 
Then again Oogly Googly clutched my 
arm. I was just about to take from him 
my 4-11-44 heavy elephant howitzer, 
weighing only slightly over 400 pounds, 
when, with the intuition that has always 
been with me at these critical moments, 
I realized it was too late. Just behind 
me was the huge Buffewhacker I had 
seen feeding. I could have touched him 
with my fountain pen. In another in- 
stant we were wrapped in a deadly 
embrace. I could feel his great teeth 
sinking into the football suit—a present 
from the captain of the Harvard team— 
and I knew that in ten or fifteen minutes 
they would certainly reach through. 
Then I felt behind me. Just before I 
left a friend of mine, a Jersey bootlegger, 
had thrust a flask into my hands. It 
was but the work of a moment to bring 
forth this flask. With a deft movement 
1 uncorked it and flung the contents full 
in the Bufflewhacker’s face. When 
skinned and brought back in the truck 
that we had provided for the purpose, 
my Bufflewhacker weighed a full thirty 


pounds. Thomas L. Masson. 





SOAS ™Mwov 


—_ 


o 
eet = 

















ier 
ey 
he 


at 


Gi 





ADVANTAGES OF BEING RUINED! 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


HE PEOPLE who look for a moral or a message in a novel 

may be somewhat puzzled hy Louis Bromfield’s enter- 

taining story, “The Green Bay Tree” (Frederick Stokes 
& Co.). Possibly the moral is best exemplified by a certain 
poem of Thomas Hardy’s, called “The Ruined Maid.” 

“And whence such fair garments, such prosperi-ty 7” 

“Oh, didn’t you know I'd been ruined?” said she. 

Not, to be sure, that Lily Shane got her fair garments by being 
ruined. She inherited a couple of millions. Indeed, it was 
rather her theory that only the rich can afford to be ruined. 
\fter she seduced the governor of the State, she admitted that 
if she had been poor she would have married him. But as it 
was she didn’t have to. She went to Paris and had her baby 
quietly, and came back to the Mid-western steel city only 
rarely thereafter. But just as it is recorded that Sarah Bern 
hardt put on flesh and grew more beautiful after the arrival of 
her son, Lily Shane's 

beauty waxed. She ~~ 
achieved a French 
lover, Very discreetly. 
Only the interven 
tion of Fate pre- 
vented her from 
achieving a Russian 
lover, too—a labor 
leader back in the 
American steel mills. 
Middle-aged, still 
beautiful, but bored 
and lonely , she finally 
married a French 
politician after the 
war. 

Meanwhile her 
pious sister, Who was 
revolted by the early 
affair with the gover- 
nor, went into settlement work at the steel mills, lived a pain- 
fully virtuous life, grew old, ugly, shriveled, and died in a 
convent. 

But we are being a bit unfair to Mr. Bromfield. His book 
is no more a plea for the emancipated woman than for the 
emaciated. He is merely telling the story of two individuals, 
one of whom found it difficult to say No to her desires, one 
of whom found it impossible to say Yes. His story doesn't 
make it out that either of them actually got much from life, 
or accomplished anything worth accomplishing. You follow 
their story not because it has a message, but because they are 
clear cut, interesting characters, and because the Middle 
West they come out of is so different from the Main Street 
sort of thing we have been fed these past few vears. The 
Shane girls and their extraordinary old mother, and their 
extraordinary old house, or castle, are old settlers, and they are 
not only wealthy but highly sophisticated. Their house has 
background, romance, and they themselves are curiously at 
odds with their environment of steel mills and Rotary clubs. 
George Babbitt was never invited to their parties. They belong 
to that Middle West which is neither Middle Western nor 
European, but swings between the two like a nervous pendulum. 

The only real creator in the book was the elemental Russian la 
bor leader, and of course the U.S. Secret Service deported him 

But you keep on reading to the end. Like all the other 
men, you fall for Lily. 





They tune in on the same wavelength. 


‘| THE Kine,” by W. W. Williams (Prederick Stokes & Co 

9 starts out on a mile run by doing the half under two 
minutes. And, Lord! how it labors on the last lap’ The 
hero, Kit Newell, a nice kid, is taken through prep school and 
Yale briskly but brightly. He heels the “News 


for Keys, he does the proper things in the proper way, and in 


“he is tapped 


describing them Mr. Williams contrives to give a vivid picture 
of that quaint formalism, that omnipresent fear of trans- 
gressing the unwritten laws of the mob, which characterize 
college life—more perhaps at Yale than at some other plac es. 
Then comes the war, and Kit enlists in the Navy 


the Pacific, and plausibly enough finds himnse If marooned ona 


. Is sent to 


coral island where he is made a king by the natives. His 
adventures as a king, both physical and spiritual, are most 
interesting. Up to the time of his rescue by a British cruiser, 
“T, the King” remains a tip-top story. 

Then Kit comes 
down to earth, and so 
does the book. 

He returns to New 
York, to find every- 
body plunged Into a 
hectic post war pur 
suit of pleasure, and 
into it he plunge s too, 
uncertain what to do 
with his life and un- 
able, so I gathered, 
to accept anything 
less than kingship 
thereafter. For 
weary page alter 
weary page the reader 
follows him and his 
fellow Elis on the 
rounds of the 
cabarets. Appar- 
ently the cabarets of Manhattan are largely supported by 
graduates of Yale. The story becomes almost as boring as the 
cabarets themselves. He gets married to a girl whose only 
idea for saving him is to keep shoving him down, on the theory 
that if he falls far enough he will find his “better self” at the 
bottom—a theory which we, for one, consider psychologicalls 
unsound. 

What really cures him, however, is a Yale reunion. He 
finally comes to on the doorstep of a house in West Haven, 
being waked by the occupant, a sharp-tongued spinster who 
had come to the door to take in the milk. She told him a few 
things, punctuating her remarks with her toe. He rode back 
to the Taft on the milk wagon, and decided to lead a Better 
Life. This took the form of putting all his fortune, except a 
paltry $250,000, into his uncle’s safety pin factory in Connecti- 
cut, and moving up into that State to run the works, becoming 
the safety pin king. 

Moral: Go to your next class reunion. It may make a 
new man of you. 


W' HAVE often had occasion to feel sorry for Edward Mac 
Dowell. He was forced to waste a good deal of his life 
in teaching when he should have been composing, and worse 
vet he had to teach at Columbia where the powers that be singu 
larly failed to support him as they should have done. All that 
was during his life. Since his death, he has suffered even mor 








RADIO MADE EASY 


The outstanding book of the year | 
is ‘‘How to Build Your Radio Re-| 
ceiver,’’ by Kendall Banning and 


L. M. COCKADAY 


O TO BUILD Yo 
| { RADIO RECEIVE 
tiamd tn KENDALL BAN 


YIN: ad LMCCRADA 


| 


=e Bound in 


Full Cloth 





100 Pages 


Size 7°, "x11! ,' 





For 
vif or Beginner 


This Big Book FREE 


for Limited Time! 
editors in) compiling 


FENHE purpose of the 
How to Build Your Radio Receiver” w 


to provide a dependable working guide 


Expert 





PULAR RA NDBOOK 





for the construction and operation of receiving 
sets that would enable beginner and expert 
ilike to build a set that would best suit his 
individual requirements lo offer the widest 
possible choice they selected seven representa- 
tive circuits that in laboratory tests had proved 
most nearly ideal from the viewpoint of setec 
tivity, tome volume distance simplicity of 
construction, ease in tuning, reliability and 


general all-around satisfaction 


There are seven distinet sets including the 
simplest crystal set one itn three tubs 
five tubs ind even a six or cight tube regenera 


tive super-heterody ne! 


Complete Hook-ups and 
Circuit Diagrams 


The actual building of any of these sets ean be 
accomplished by following thie instruction 
given With the deseriptive matter are accu 
rate diagrams and illustrations that show ex 
actly how to assemble, mount, wire and operate 
each set The list of parts needed specifies by 
manufacturer's name those actually incor- 


porated in the demonstration set built in our 


own laboratories 


Aside from the actual constructional data, this 
book is in every sense a Ready Reference Ciuice 
on Radio it contains picture diagrams of the 
forty-four symbols used in radio gestions 
about aerials how to seleet your parts tips 
on tuning and seores of other valuable sugges- 
tions 

While we appreciate that this book is far too 
valuable to give away. we are offering it free 
for a limited time with a@ year’s subscription tor 


POPULAR RADIO—the outstanding monthly 
in the radio tleld —the magazine that 
you in touch with the latest radio developments 

an evident value at $3.00 a year Send ne 
money now unless you prefer—pay the postman 


keeps 


on delivery of the book—and in any event 
inderstand that you run no risk, for your 
money will be refunded without question if you 


will notify us within ten days that you are not 


more than satistied 


POPULAR RADIO 


627 West 43d St. New York City 


et tt caeaeeceee eee eee 
Popular Radio, Dept. 670 
627 West 43d St., New York City 


enter a& twelve months’ POPULAR 
KAI) in my name and semi me a py of “How to 
Hulld Your Radio Receiver" 


subseription for 


F-nclosed is my remittance of $3.00 


I will pay the Postman $3.00 on delivery of the book 


NOMMO. cc ccccccccccccsecccesccscccesess 


Address 


cy State 























Isn't it nice to think, dear, that in a few weeks’ time we shall be sitting 


in our own garden, under the shade of our own tree!” 


from the uncritical adulation of admirers. 
MacDowell wis 


composer. 


not a heaven-storming 
He was important im the his 
our native music, but not so im- 
portant in the history « ‘Toa 
Wild Rose” is chanmning, but it is not the 
Jupiter Symphony. If vou want a hint 


sentimental adula 


t oT’ of 


f music. 


of the uncritical and 
tion which makes some of us rather weary, 
read Abbie Farwell Brown's ““The Boy- 
hood of Edward MacDowell” (Frederick 


Stokes KX Co We are obliged to assume 


from the stvle that the book is written for 


children, though it seems an unpromising 
subject 

If it is for children, it is namby-pamby 
and rather dull If it 


it is uneritical, without any real psycholog- 


isn't for children, 


ical value as a study of an artist’s early 
years and growth, and full of silly gush. 
If the MacDowell colony up in the Peter- 
boro pines gives the boon of rest and lei- 
sure to American artists for the produc 
tion of such work as this, Edward Mae- 
Dowell the first 


to groan, and make one of those witty 


himself would be vers 
remarks of his which the author is always 
referring to and never quoting. 
Tue written about 
Mexico, of course, is Charles Fland- 
“Viva Mexico.” But that is 
already something of a classic. “In and 
| nder Mexico,” by Ralph Ingersoll (The 


Century Co.), lacks its grace and sublety 


BEST hook ever 


dreu's 


of humor. but just the same it is top 
its kind. 


youthful mining engineer, blessed with a 


notch of Ingersoll, a very 
reporter's eye, a love of strange faces and 
strange places, a sense of humor and a 
the Mexican 
mountains and worked in a copper mine 
for a This book is the result. 
There is not a dull page in it, and a 
great many pages which in telling you 
how copper is mined also tell you how 
young Americans feel 4,000 miles from 
Broadway, and how curious people, like 


good brain, went into 


year. 


Mexicans and Englishmen, behave when 


‘4 


they are cooped up in a tiny settlement, 


and how glorious are the mountain sun- 
sets and what a hot tamale tastes like 
We to add that the author is 


now a reporter for Mr. Hearst 


regret 


A Start 


futhor 


has actually been noticed by 


4 Line rican 


My bn ok 


an English 


Hooray! 


periodical. 
His Wife 

dear? 
“Why, 


can reputation.” 


Just what does that mean 


it's the beginning of an Ameri- 


Where there’s Firemen there’s a Ball 
Gert Mag, 
marry that good-lookin’ fireman? 
Mag 


dearie, [T want a husband who'll stay at 


Listen, ain't you gonna 


What, me marry a fireman! Say, 


home nights instead of runnin’ to all these 


firemen’s balls. 


sae 


“T hear you've gone into the antique 
furniture business. 

“Oh, I've got a chain of 
all through New England.” 


\V here is Vour shop?” 
farmhouses 


- > iat 
4 a 





“Ye Compleat Angler.” 
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Plot-Deutsch 


(Continued from page 20 


forgive me for failing to find in their boss 
the histrionic virtues which they ascribe 
to her. The Madame’s present support- 
ng company is, in addition, nothing to 


brag about. 


iil 


T" leading lady of the musical show, 

“Plain Jane,” Man- 
ie. Miss sweet-faced 
hitthe 


is Miss Lorraine 
Manville is a 
person with a pleasant little voice 
ind an agreeably ladvlike manner, but 
she hardly deserves all the thunders of 
applause and bravas that were bestowed 
pon her, on the opening night, by groups 
distributed about 
the auditormm. These friends were 
that little Miss Manville’s 


reception should be as great, if not 
vreater, than that accorded Miss Queenie 


of her friends adroitls 


determined 


Smith a few weeks before at the opening 


of “Sitting Pretty.” 


time she appeared on the stage they let 


Accordingly, ever) 


loose salvos that would have dismayed 


Mary Garden herself. If she danced a 
simple little dance, they yelled and 
cheered themselves hoarse, And if she 


sang a few siinple bars, they pounded 


their hands and stamped their feet in a | 


way that would bring a blush even to 
Galli-Curci, 


TT’iuese first night ovations to dubious 


talents are to be ridiculous. 


getting 


One always notices, furthermore, that 
the real hit of the evenmg is made not 


hy their recipient, but by some performer 
who has come on in a dead silence and 
instead of buying tickets to dis 
tribute among his friends, has spent the 


W ho, 


money on singing and dancing lessons. 
Or who, more likely, has not had to spend 
any money on anything, but has com 
by his talent naturally. Miss Manville, 
Miss Smith other 
such girls would make a much _ better 


and any number of 


impression were they to keep their friends 


at home. When part of an audience 


applauds for five full minutes when a 
girl appears on her first entrance, the 


other half of the audience may be par- 


doned for expecting more, perhaps, than 
the girl has to offer. 
The best feature of “Plain Jane” is a 


prize fight participated in by Jay Gould 
doubtless a relative of Gertrude Vander- 
bilt and Mary Astor) and another young 
man whose name does not appear on the 
program. At the this 
was a realistic and exciting thing, 


premvere, scrap 
ad- 
mirably put on. Joe Laurie, Jr., is a 
droll comedian and some of his lines are 
The plot of the show is 
The heroine is a poor 
girl living in a garret in Act I. At the 
end of Act IL she comes into wealth and 
expensive dresses and marries the mil- 
hero. The weak the 
the chorus. A high-powered 
telescope failed to disclose in it a single 
personable sweet potato, 


fresh and funny. 


a great novelty. 


lionaire part of 


show Is 





Zero hour approaches. Wire chief and assistants are set for 


the “‘cut-over” that will bring a new central office into being. 





In the room above operators sit at the new switchboard. 
Two years this equipment has been building. It embodies the 
developments of hundreds of engineers and incorporates the 
scientific research of several decades. Now it is ready, tested 
in its parts but unused as an implement of service. 


In the terminal room men stand in line before frames of 
myriad wires, the connections broken by tiny insulators. Mid- 
night comes. A handkerchief is waved. ‘The insulators are 
ripped from the frames. In a second the new switchboard be- 
comes a thing alive. Without their knowledge thousands of 
subscribers are transferred from the old switchboard to the new. 
Even a chance conversation begun through the old board is 
continued without interruption through the new. The new ex- 
change provides for further growth. 


This cut-over of a switchboard is but one example, one of 
many engineering achievements that have made possible a 
wider and prompter use of the telephone. 

To-day, in maintaining a national telephone service, the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company, through its 
engineering and research departments, Continuously makes avail- 
able for its Associated Companies improvements in apparatus 
and in methods of operation. 


2 AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
® h BELL SYSTEM 
Qs ay One Policy, One System, Universal Service 





“DONT SHOUT” 










IThe Switchboard Comes to Life 





They all say 


GLOVER’ 








“I can hear you with the 


MORLEY PHONE.” 


Ss 


It is invisible, weightless, s 
comfortable, inexpensive. No does the Business 
metal, wires nor rubber. Can u - ee : 
be used by anyone, young chang -2 pel each ctsaaetaten tS 
or old. ae . 1 falling r. It 
The Morley Phone for the bu 
| (, 1 
fri 
DEAF : 
is to the ears what glasses a “pe B . he - ~ - 
are tothe eves. Write pet i 
for Free Booklet con- Writ , Book I 
taining testimonials of users Hair Hl. ¢ 
; all over the country. It yriginator of t M 
A cacribes causes of deafness; tellshow and why the MORLEY Made only by 


PHONE 
The Morley 


H. CLAY GLOVER C)d., Inc. 
127-29 West 24th Street 


relief. Over 100,000 sold. 
Company, 1 South 18th St., Dept. 774, Philadelpiia 
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Adam, Dig! 


Gardening is a_ series of 
simple operations which any- 
body can do and which will 
bring results with far more 
certainty than is usually 
supposed, provided each 
operation is done correctly. 
We have just printed one of the 
most helpful books about gar- 
dening which ever came from 
the press. It tells in detail how 
to perform each yarden opera- 
tion and how to grow every 
ordinary variety of garden prod- 
uct Send for this book 


“Making 
the 
Garden | 


Grow” 






distinguished 


written by a hor- 
ticulturist and richly illustrated 
with half-tones in three printings 


\ great help in making any garden 
xrow Is our 


GOOD LUCK. 
Garden Hose 


» strong. lightweight, medium priced 
hose for general use around lawn. garden 
ind garage. GOOD LUCK is one of our 
three famous brands of “ths hose. The 
other two are BULL DOG the strongest 
ind longest-lived hose on the market. and 
MILO a cord hose which will not kink 


Send 10 cents in Stamps 
for MAKING rHE GARDEN 


GROW" —it costs us more than twice 
that price to print it—and we will enclose 
some of our literature about garden hose 
and how to use it to the best advantage 


BOSTON WOVEN HOSE & 
RUBBER COMPANY 
172 Portland St., Cambridge, Mass. 

















mister. 





Prohibition Agent—You can’t drink any of the water in the pond, 
It’s more than one half of one per cent. alcohol. 











Prairie Breezes 
Wie a lawyer pleads a cause with 
great earnestness and eloquence we 
keep trying to imagine what he would be 


| saving if the other side had hired him. 


A Western Kansas man gave the follow- 
ing description to the authorities of his 
wife, who was missing: “She has bobbed 
hair and cold feet.” 

It is a Wise man who can tell hus preju- 
dices from his principles. 

Mrs. Rafferty doesn’t read articles in 
the national magazines on the training of 
children, but she has found from experi- 
ence that giving the baby a dishpan and a 
potato masher is Just the way to “keep 
him quiet.” 

There is one important difference be- 
the Ku Klux Nlan and the old 
Know Nothing party. The Know Noth- 
ings admitted it. 

Quite a little complaint is being made 
in Hopperville about the new, wide ce- 
ment sidewalks which have recently been 


tween 


laid there. Some of the leading citizens 
assert that it is practically impossible for 
a man to lean against the bank building 
and spit to the curb. 

A crank is a man who has just one idea 
and that one wrong. 

People who complain that they haven't 
been anywhere this year should remember 
that they have traveled 525 million miles 
since last June. 


Thoughtful 


“T see this woman of fifty, who married 
a boy of seventeen, has just had a baby.” 

“She probably wanted some one to 
play with her husband.” 


The Insult 


“You have an inferiority complex,” 
announced the psychologist. 

When he regained consciousness he 
learned that he had addressed a traftic 
policeman. 
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Salt in Shakers 


N?2 chance now to forget the salt 
when preparing for picnics, out- 
ings, basket luncheons or suppers. 
And no need to fear for the safety of 
your nice table shakers. You can now 
have free-running Ivory Salt in neat 
individual shaker cartons for picnics, 
lunch-boxes, “‘kitchenette’”’ house- 
keeping. A wonderful convenience— 
and a wonderful salt. 

For a limited period we will send you a 
Special Picnic Pack of twelve shakers for only 
35e. Regular Pack will contain six, price 25c. 

is is your only opportunity to secure 12 for 
35¢, so send today. 
WORCESTER SALT COMPANY 
Largest Producers of High Grade Salt in the World 
Dept. J, 71-73 Murray St., New York 


lvory Salt 


a nm 
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MOTOR DEPARTMENT 


Subacribera desiring practical help or tech- 
nical information about motor cara, trucka, 
accessories or touring routes, can obtain ut 
by u riting to the Motor Department, Juvae, 

? W. 53d Street, New York. No charge ia 
oak for thia service. Please remember that 
a two-cent stamp should be inclosed for reply. 

















What Your Speedometer Tells 


W HEN you are having an argument 
with that motorcop you may feel 


that the sole purpose of your speedometer 
is to live down its name and indicate how 
slow you were going. 

This is a useful purpose and if you know 
that and 


indicates thirty-five miles an hour when 


your speedometer is accurate 


vou have been told that the speed limit is 
thirty, it is time to 
use Vour rear-\ iew mirror or to warn those 
in the rear of the car to -be on the lookout 
for the begoggled successor to the straw- 


you may well realize 


chewing “constibule.” 


But vour speedometer serves another 


very important purpose and that is to 
indicate the service that you are obtain- 
ing from vour car. If the total mileage 


shows 20,000 and you have spent less than 
100 in repairs and replacements you are 
going to be much more pleased with that 
particular car than would be the case 
were the same expenditure made on half 
It is only your speed- 
just 
return 
invested 


of that mileage. 
ometer, therefore, that can indicate 
giving vou in 


that 


what your car is 
for the 
in it. 
You may have had one car in which the 
hearings would need rather expensive at- 
tention every 10,000 miles and from which 
carbon would need to be 


money you have 


removed every 
This car might 
give vou excellent performance in point of 


two or three thousand. 
hill climbing ability and speed on the level, 
but its upkeep would be considerably 
on which the speed- 


ometer can run up to 25,000 or 30,000 


greater than one 


miles before the bearings need to be ad- 
justed and during which distance the car- 
bon would need to have 
but. two or three times. 
Of course, the last-named car will pos- 


been removed 


sess superior design so that its initial cost 
{ 


may be considerably more, but as an in- 


vestment proposition it is very evidently | 


worth considerably more because 
keep cost is so much less. This is a 
phase of car operation too often lost sight 
of by many an inexperienced buyer. He 
around until he 
with a car of the size and general appear- 
ance that he wants who will offer him the 
largest amount for his present car in par- 


“shops” 


its up- | 


finds the dealer | 


tial exchange to apply to the purchase of a | 


new one. Then, in the belief that he has 
tricked the dealer and obtained a bargain 
he may begin paying upkeep costs far in 
excess of those required by a car, the 


agent for which would not allow more | 


than 50 per cent. as satisfactory a “trade 
in.” But at the end of 25,000 or 30,000 
miles the speedometer will have told the 


story of the foolishness or the wisdom of 
the one or the other transaction. 
Therefore, when you decide to purchase 
a hew Car, you should give consideration 
not only to the appearance, price and per- 
formance of the vehicle itself, but to its 
reputation in the hands of other owners, 
and their comments as to its upkeep cost 
and freedom from overhauling and repair 
of the car of which 
“It has plenty of 
power and the dealer will make a good 
allowance on your old car, but the crank 
shaft bearings get out of line and need to 
be tightened every five or six thousand 
miles.” 


necessity. Beware 


many an owner will say, 


For power transmitted along mis- 
aligned crank shafts is ruinous, not only to 


the rest of the engine but to the comfort 


and mental ease of the owner as well. 
Next to upkeep and maintenance cost 
—of which gasoline mileage 
about the last consideration—should be 
the ability of the local dealer of the car 
which you select to give you adequate 
This does not mean free repairs 
ability 


service. 


or adjustments but rather the 


should be | 


to offer helpful advice and to carry in | 
stock spare parts which may be needed | 


after an accident or unexpected break 
down. Proper service also presupposes 
the employment of men familiar with that 
particular make of car who can perform 
adjustments and replacements with maxi- 
mum efficiency and at a minimum cost. 
But to obtain the most satisfactory 
service from your car, you must cooperate 


with the designers and manufacturers and 


give it the periodical attention which 
every well-made piece of machinery re- 
quires. Certain portions need lubrica- 


tion and cleaning more frequently than 
others and in your instruction book will 
be found a chart indicating how often 
these various vital parts must be oiled. 
It is here that your speedometer can be 
made to play another very important 
part, for by the use of a simple table or 
chart in your garage you may keep a 
record of your speedometer readings at 
which various adjustments, imspections 
and cleanings were made and thus be sure 
that no part has been neglected. 
H. W. SLavuson. 


Do You Owe Yourself 
a New Car? 


If You Do, Don’t Buy Hastily 


best 





There is a make and model 
suited to your requirements and your 
pocket-book—and there is the Motor 
Department of JubGe to help you find 
that. car. 


The services of the Motor Depart- 
ment are absolutely free to all readers 
of JUDGE. 

Motor Department 
JUDGE 


627 West 43d St. New York City 


6-7-24 
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brings ph an 
up-to-da 


Auto Map 


ERE’S an unusual op- 
H portunity! By special 

arrangement with 
Rand McNally, we can send 
you, for a limited period only, 
any one, or all, of their series 
of Official Auto Trail Maps, 
covering every state in the 
country, for only 10c apiece. 


Absolutely up-to-the-min- 
ute maps—give trail signs, 
hotels, garages, service sta- 
tions and much other valu- 
able touring information. 


In ordering, please be sure 
to tell the section of country 
you want to cover and give 
us address of shop or dealer 
where you go to have your 
brakes relined. Order now 
as this offer is limited. 


MULTIBEST 


THE BRAKE LINING 
with the Interlocking Weave 


HIS is the famous brake 

lining that lasts so long. 
The lining that is specified as 
factory equipment by a major- 
ity of American car manufac- 
turers. And the lining that 
will give you the feeling of 
absolute security that your 
brakes will work whenever 
you need them. 


MULTIBESTOS COMPANY 
Walpole, Mass., U.S. A. 


Dept. JU, 














I NOTE THESE 7 SIGNS 
IN MEN PAST 40 


By Byram C. Kelly, A. M., L. L. D. 


I am past 40 myself. I had begun to 
wonder when I would begin to break- 
to lose my old-time pep and aggressive 
ness—when, through a mutual friend | 
made the personal acquaintance of a cer- 
tain member of the American Association 
for the Advancement of Science, whos« 
wonderful work I had heard of. I made 
a trip to his laboratories and the things 
{ learned should interest every man ap- 
proaching or past the prime of life. Sur- 
prising as it may seem, nearly two-thirds 
of all men pasta certain middle age suffer 
with a disorder of the prostate gland. 


Common Middle Age Ailments 


Here is an important cause for many conditions 
which heretofore have been taken for granted as 
old-age ailments —sciatica, aches in back, legs and 
feet, frequent nightly risings, nervousness and 
irritability, and frequent dizzy spells, indicating 
high blood pressure. Constipation, headaches and 
depressed spirits often go along with it. But my 
visit would have been in vain had I not learned of 
an amazing treatment that relieves prostate trou- 
ble —a treatment that reaches this gland directly 
~-and is so convenient that anyone can apply itin 
his own home. 


10,000 Men Find Relief 


I know too plainly the effects of prostate gland 
disorder when it is allowed to continue unabated 
I know of the operations and the common saying 
among many that the average life after this oper- 
ation is only two or three years. That is why lam 
doing everything possible to let people know of 
this importantdiscovery. Statesmen, bankers. law- 
yers, doctors, men from every walk in life have 
used the method with success. I have read hun- 
dreds of letters from gratified men. One I remember 
in particular was from a Colorado man which says 
“73 years young is myage. Yet for years I suffered 
with prostate trouble. Used medicine to no avail 
—had about given up hope when a doctor recom- 
mended your treatment.” Just think of a man 73 
years old restored to the health and buoyancy of 
youth—without drugs, electric rays or books. 


All Explained in Free Book 


If you have prostate trouble, if you suffer with 
any of the ailments mentioned above, you should 
not lose a day in finding out about this wonderful 
new method. Send immediately for an interest- 
ing, free book called,“‘Why Many Men Are Old at 
40.” It describes this splendid treatment and 
shows you how you may regain much of your 
youthful! vigor. Send your request to the Electro 
Thermal Company,6934 Main Street, Steubenville 
Ohio, the concern that is distributing these book 
for the author. There is no obligation. If you are 
not interested yourself, you may be able to do an 
‘older”’ friend an immeasurable benefit by show- 
ing lim this article. 








Large Stranger (at 2 A.M.)—Hey, feller, wanta buy a razor? 
curiosity—a guy done a murder with it 





Sort of a 








Making Things Pleasant 
Tora I saw old Gaffer Cheese, and he 


Was he toiled along 
on creaking knees, his back was out of 


And to myself I “By 


James, the gaffer’s old and frail; Je soon 


looking bum; 


plumb. said, 


games and 
of death 


the golden howl is cracked; 


must quit these earthly 


slumber in the vale. The dew 
Is on his brow, 
he’s really with the dead ones now, but 
won't admit the fact. He totters through 
the human hive, amid the surging crowd, 
and makes a bluff that he’s alive, so he 
may save a shroud. He seems so feeble 
and distraught, so ghastly and so pale! 
He looks like something some one bought 
at some one’s bargain sale.” 

I met him as he toiled along, and cried, 
“Oh, Gaffer Cheese, I'm glad you look so 
whiskers in the 
[ just now marked your lusty 
I'm 


glad to see vou full of pep, and right side 


hale and strong, your 
breeze! 


step, your buoyant, youthful air: 


up with care!” 

Old Gaffer Cheese was moved to tears 
by kindness such as mine; he seemed to 
he straightened his 
“that 
sound and hale I am; 


shed a dozen vears, 
“Pm 


how 


old spine. glad,” he said, 


you Can sce 
although my years are ninety-three, I 
feel like Marv’s lamb. Yet all the people 
as they pass remind me of my age, and 
tell me that all flesh is grass, the world a 
transient stage. Alas, alas, the passing 
host are thoughtless, harsh and mean; 
they say I'm looking like a ghost lit up 
with kerosene. They stab, as with a 
butcher knife, this weary heart of mine; 
you put some sunshine in my life, and 
say I'm looking fine!” 

My neighbor, Jigsmith, harmless cuss, 


is driving down the street; he just has 
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bought a brand new bus, with spark plugs 
all complete. 

And to myself [ say, 
by St. Simon’s hat! 


“Creat Seott. and 
Im sorry that he’s 
gone and bought so fierce a boat as that! 
\ lemon is the Saucy Six, men knock it 
near and far; it’s built and marketed for 
It’s bug- 


wie rks 


hicks who do not know a car. 


house as a crazy quilt, its are 
never right, all kinds of grief are in it 
built, its upkeep is a fright.” 

But as I 
buy a can of tar, [ was so lucky as to 
meet this Jigsmith im his car. 

“Well, well.” I 


goat, are both my eves askew, or do I see 
boat? 


teetered down the street to 


cried, “by Caesar's 


a brand new And it’s a dinger, 


too! You surely are a happy man, this 
garish, gaudy day! Ive never seen a 
nobler van upon the public way. Oh, 


I would eat my Sunday hat, I would, so 
help me, Mike, if I could own a boat like 
that, and in it burn the pike! 
resort to an\ 


I would 
a sinful course I'd 
SX the 


tricks, 
steer, if [ could own a Saucy 
boat without a peer!” 

Then Jigsmith lifted up his head, and 
heaved a gladsome grin; “You make me 
voung again,” he said; “I was about all 
in. For nearly every man [I’ve met has 
knocked my prancing bus, and said it ts 
the bet, it 


they say it is a hog for gas, it’s death on 


fiercest isn't worth a cuss; 
tires and tubes, the windshield’s imitation 
They slug 


me with their verbal bricks and make me 


glass, it’s only sold to boobs. 


sad and sore; then you admire my Saucy 
“ se 
Six, and I am gay once more! 


Warr Mason. 


The Rendezvous 
Jill—Where did 
about women? 


Jack 


you learn sO much 


In barber shops. 














ey ¥ I Give My Income to the Pro 
grip and swing 


: 





de 


yr. . 7 
” Travel TheD&C Waterway " 
On the Great Lakes } 


Restful- engage Healthful-Safe Traveling 


| rrY to master 
And all the rudiments of stance 
And ev'ry other little thing 
That may by any circumstance 
A duffer’s footless game enhance, 





t You'll enjoy pon the pa atial, homelike And, following this system so, 
B.C Soeapers that mabe daly wpsbeceees WI | I've put a mortgage on the manse— 
Dire nections at these three cities for | I give my income to the pro. 
ectio 
_ Dats Baile  Detoate & age a. 4 | From summer well into the spring 
Me iy. Buffalo600p.m. Daylight trips dy Around and round the links I prance, 
Fare, $6.00 am Ct g Joh 8:30a Absorbing all the tutoring 
$11.50 rou itrip. Fare, $ 60 one The experts slip by word or glance ce 
! onic waclbiti " To give mere dubs such elegance 
cee cea ol nh Abe ® | As Sarazen and others show 
| $4.20 a ore See . Until my budget’s quite like France— 
eee, oa io pol ‘ I give my income to the pro. 
DETROIT & CLEVELAND “NAVIGATION co. . . 
General Offices, Detroit, Mich. It’s true that such as have their fling 
‘% j o ~ Nf; — Pre 2G. N Must pay the fiddler for their dance, 
PRON Vice Pres. Gen. Pass. & And yet the way my dough takes wing 





PERSONAL STATIONERY 


200 SHEETS and 
100 ENVELOPES 


Printed with your Name and Address Tt WAS the familiar farmhouse scene, 
teas ‘ : interior setting The night was of the 
hitter sort, a wailing wind and the slash 
$100 W 1) r i ( $1.10 . 
it i nient to send the ney ship. OO.” ol savage rain. 
1 returned if you are not ore Order wae 
F elie samen a0 rhe girl, with terror in her eyes, sensed 


6075 





I'll need a fiscal ambulance 
Long ere my joyful ego pants 
With bliss at reaching par, 
And as for par—I’ve not a chance— 
I give my income to the pro. 


you know 


L’Envoi 
O Croesus, just a small advance 
Would help my sad financial blow— 
This game of golf has many slants— 
I give my income to the pro. 


91.00 


All Modern Improvements 


ELITE STATIONERY COMPANY | he ‘T parent's Purpose even before he spoke. 





“Father,” she gasped, 













me out into the world on a night 


this?” 
His lips grimly 


is 


©. fés8 


Main Street Smethport, Pa. 
ONDS Ss. a 


MOI 











to the door. One monosyllable. 
Choku M4 hack i sob, the girl took 
ee ore | all aaa look i the old ae 
SEND FOR CATALOG | vanished into the storm. 










~ Over 2,000 bargains in Diamond-set 
Jewelry, Watches, ete. Sent pre- 
paid for your FREE Examination. 
Catalog explains everything. 

Money back If not satisfied. 


Silence, save for the wind and rain. 


ing kitchen floor 
Dazzling, ; 
nand. Bold on his knees beside a 


table. 


In an 





~ _ = 
Wis K Solid White Gold, 173 29.75 
14-K Solid White Gold, 16 J 24.85 
High- Grade Railroad Watches 
nteed to Pass inspection 
21 der is, Adjusted tob $ 


. Adjusted $50 
21 peter 8 Adjust 


<u Yr “555 


a long black. box. 


he 
the 
home. 


—— 

HAMILTON No. 992. keep burnin’ 
for a light 
But times have 


Ill sit here night and day 


groaned, 


window to guide 


changed now, 


ve, 


0 6 lhe« s 
ELGIN'S LATEST RAYMOND. 
Runs 40 hours one winding. Gold filled, 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. National Jewelers 


Dept.A-874 108 N. State St., Chicago, tl. 


contraptions on my 





“would you send 


like 


t, the old man pointed 


one 


then 


The old man tottered across the creak- 
and dropped trembling 
in- 


stant his bony fingers were fumbling with 
“Tt used to be the stvle in melodrama,” 


a lamp in 


. With these here 
ears, just waitin’ and 

















; Le Says FREE TRIAL. Try it, test it yourself, then 
dev 
Easy. ‘MONTHLY PAYMENTS. So email you will not 
Botice them. 
S YEAR GUARANTEE with eve ry 
Shipman- Ward fac oy rebuilt Unde 
wood, a late model, perfect mac hine 
that will give you ye ae of service. 
BOOK OF FACTS. Write to- 


day, inside story about typewriter 


business, typewriter rebuilding, how 

we doit,our wonderful offer. Act now. 

SHIPMAN WARD MFG. CO. 
A-267 

mA d Aves. 








prayin’ for ver dear, dear voice to come to 


me over the radio.” 


4 th 


oF. 


It costs $2 a word to print the Congres- 
Record, the Public 
explains, is published entirely 

profit. And read much the 


sional whi h, 
without 


same way. 


A te 


F.! 


“Tow doe S Brigg Ss pl iV golf?” . 
“Fluently.” 


29 


Printer 


The dread Pyorrhea 


begins with bleeding gums 





YORRHEA'S infecting germs cause 
many ills. Medical science has 
proved thi 
any diseased conditions are now 
known oftento be theresultof Pyorrhea 
germs that breed in pockets about the 


















teeth. Rheumatism, anaemia, nervous 
disorders and other diseases have 
been traced in many cases to this 


Pyorrhea infection 
Don't let Pyorrhea work its wicked 
will on your body. Visit your dentist 


frequently for teeth and gum in 


spectior 
And watch your gums yourself. 
Pyorrhea, which afflicts four out 
of five people over forty, begins , 
with tender and bleeding gums; 
then the gums recede, the teeth de- 
cay, loosen and fallout, or must be 
extracted to rid the system of the 
porsons generated at their base. 
Forhan’s For the Gums will 
prevent Pyorrheaor check its 
progress—if used in ume and 
used consistently. Ordinary 
tifrices cannot do this. Forhan’s 
keepsthe gums hardandhealthy 
-the teeth white and clean, 
Start using today. If gum. 
hrinkage has set in use Fore 
han's according to directions 
and consult a dentist imme- 
diatelyforspecialtreatment | 
j tubes in f s me 


35¢ anc VC 
U.S. and Pood 
Specialis: 
odes OF THE moury | 


Gen 


Formula of 
R. J. Forhan, D. D. 8, 
FORHAN CO, 
New York 


Forhan's, Ltd, 


Montreal j barge FOR re 
* ger, - D BP vine 
PS at ENTAL Dadiggcn 

od v4 5 es 4 
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Saxophone Players | 
in Big Demand 


For Bands and Orchestras, for church, 
1 


lodge and school musical affairs, for 
social and home entertainment, the 
Saxophone is the most popular instr 
ment for men and women, boys and 
girls. A good Saxophone player is 
always popular socially and enjoys 
any Opportunities to ney. Saxo 





earn 
phone playersareal way ' 


Exe 
bay to Play- Easy fo Pay 


You will be aston- 
ished at how 
and quickly you will 
learn at home to 
play this wonderful 
new 


Ba, 


l'ree Book sho 


farne mus Saxop 








easily 


True-Tone 
Saxophone 


8 of instruments and 5 etures 
nastenn Et. [et Bomne Tor p 


wing all st yk 


» Dlay 
h 


t an 
‘BL ES SC HE R BAND INS i RU MENT C SOMPANY. 
} Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 
4895 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Indiana 


DANGEROUS LITTLE CUTS 


Germs may get in. 
Use antiseptic, gentle 


“‘Ientholatum 


Write for free sample 


Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N. Y,, Wichita, Kans. 
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Watch Teeth Stains 
Vanish 


While You Wait! 


No more dark, discolored, spotted or yellow 
tobacco-stained teeth Bleachodent Combination 
costs only few cents and removes unsightly stains at 
home—often in only three minutes! Leaves teeth 
flashing white, lustrous, clean Recommended as 
quicker, surer, safer than old harmful, dangerous 
scouring. Fine for children's soft, sensitive teeth. No 
effect on enamel, as its mild ingredients are intended 
to act only on surface stains—not on enamel. Bleach- 
odent Combination contains liquid to loosen stain 
coats and special paste which gently removes them 
Paste keeps new stains from forming Be sure to 
ask for Bleachodent Combination Distributed by 
Bleachodent Dental Laboratories and sold by drug 
and Department stores everywhere 














ET oneof these 
little beauties 
right now, and 
tect yourself 
against hold-up 
thugs, rowdies, etc. and 
at the same time it serves 
as the best novelty ciga- 
rette case ever invented. 
Made exactly like the real 


t Just 
pull the trig- 
ger, back flies 
the lid showing a & 
full package of “1% 


your cigarettes. . 
of fun scaring Pat. Pending 
your friends and at the same time useful 





and a @ protector. 
Made of light weight metal, gun metal finish, 43/4 Inches 
tong. Sold exclusively by us. Order at once, limited. 
Special introductory price ee a 1.79 each 
AY POSTMAN on delivery our price plus postage. 
Money back if not satistied. 


PATHFINDER COMPANY 
JF38 534 Sixth Avenue New 





PRICES 
cur 















mateo Yet? 

—Under- 
out, Ee Otiver— 
prices smashed to eimost bail. 


$2 and it’s yours 


All late models, completely rebuilt and re- 
finished brand new. GUARANTEED for tea Free 
YEAKS. Send no money—big FREE cata! Tria! 

3 direct-to-you easy pay- 
mest plan and offer. Lomited tome. so write today. 
international Typewriter Exchange, 203-217 N. Wells St., Dept.6-70,Chicage 


Write for our free Guide Books and 
“RECORD OF INVENTION 
BLANK" 








before disclosing inven- 

tions. Send model or sketch of your invention for 
our Examination and Instructions 
Above Information. ‘Terms reasonable 


VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C. | 


No Charge for the 
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IGARS 
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Woman’s Logic 


She—It's a pity you don't get 


get mar- 
ried.” 
He—But I am married. 
“What a pity!"’—Szezute (Lemberg). 
SSS 


Wimbledon magistrates in their annual 
report say that the girls of the district are 
exceptionally and well behaved. 
The crestfallen flappers are endeavoring 
to live down the stigma.—Passing Shou 
(London). 


quiet 
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Automobile Salesman—Try sitting in 
this limousine, madam. It is the most 
wonderful car in the world, and when you 
sit down you will disappear completely 
in its upholstery. 

M me. Nouveau Riche—I wouldn't think 
of buying such a car. You don’t suppose 
I would pay out money not to be seen in 
an automobile, do you’—Alods [ans 
(Copenhagen). 

Rd 


In Scotland recently, a man caught a 
salmon weighing sixty pounds. Ameri- 
can papers please exaggerate-—London 
Opinion. 

Pad 


Norwegian Film Star—Fifty thousand 
dollars was offered me to stay in America. 

The Man from Christiania- Did the 
offer come from America or Norway? 
Karikaturen. 


Rat 


“Six of my sons are studying to be 
artists and writers, the seventh is learning 
to be a bricklayer.” 

“Aren't vou rather optimistic, thinking 
that he can support the six of them?”"— 
Fliegende Blatter (Munich). 


tad 


In Italy, a prehistoric cave has been 
discovered containing a skeleton crouched 
over a stone table. It seems that Mah 
Jongg is even older than we thought.— 
London Opinion. 

ry 


Nurse—Barbara, won't you give your 
little brother part of your apple? 
Barbara—No. Eve did that, 
she’s been criticized ever since.—Passing 
Show (London). 
Pld 


When your friends don’t know you 


any longer, it means that they know you 


-M ADE AT KEY WEST— too well. —Szcezutek (Lemberg). 


30 


This Silly 


ond, 





Little Carl was asked if he would 
rather have a little sister or a little 
brother. He asked for a dog. “You 
can't have one,” said his father. “Dogs 


cost money, and the money must go for 
the baby.” 

A few days later a little brother was 
presented to Carl. “Look at him,” he 
said to his grandmother, “all our money 
wasted on that!" Fliegend blatter 


(Munich). 


meh as 


Wife—Are all 


are? 


stupid as you 


Husband—No, my dear, look at all 
the bachelors there are.—Aabaret (Lem- 
erg). 

sas 
Teacher—This is the third time you 


have looked at George's paper. 
Pupil—Yes, ma’am, he doesn’t 
very plain. 


write 
Anse Ts | London he 


sae 


.' 


Polite Escort (helping her into a row- 
boat)—Be careful, every false step you 
take in a rowboat is dangerous. 

Flapper—Just the way it is on land, 


isn’t it?—Pociegiel (Lemberg). 
at 


Vienna is experimenting with movable 


lamp posts. A strong vote of protest 


has been passed by the local Belated 
Revelers’ Association.—Passing Show 
(London). 
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“Who’s going to win the big fight 
to-night, guv’nor?” 

“Well—er—my friends tell me the 
Basher will.” 

“Oh, do they? Care to argue about 
it?”—Tit Bits (London). 
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The Kind Doctor (to prisoner)— 
With this bad attack of flu you must 
take the best of care of yourself, and 
above all don’t go out!—Sans-Géne 
(Paris). 


Fifty-fifty 
“T asked you to loan me a hundred 
dollars, and you let me have only fifty.” 


“That's fair enough, isn’t it? I lose 
fifty, and you lose fiftv.”’"—Aarikaturen. 


Rad 


The latest feminine fashion is to smoke 
cigarettes that match the gown. It is the 
lady non-smoker, however, who really 
comes nearest to achieving the desired 
effect.— Passing Show (London). 


sae 


“Did you shoot anything?” 

“Yes.” 

“What do you mean, then, 
home with an empty bag?” 

“IT couldn't ; put the guide in it, could 
I?" —Szezutel. 


by coming 


(Lemberg). 


Riad 


At Perth recently a woman was charged 
with stealing two bottles of whisky, a 
bottle of beer, a carving knife, a tin 
opener, a potato knife, 
and a elastic. 
had a corkscrew of her own. 
Opinion. 


a pair of scissors 
yard of Presumably she 


London 
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“Now that you are selling radio loud- 
speakers at your phonograph store, you 
ought to start advertising.” 

“Certainly not, my wares speak for 
themselves.” —Flieg: nde Blatter (Munich). 


Pade 


“How dare you, with your scandalous 
past, propose to me? It wouldn't take 
much for me to throw you down stairs 
and turn the dogs on you! 

“Am I to take that as a refusal, then?” 


Szezutel: (Lemberg 


rd 


A burglar 


prisonment has just 


undergoing five years im- 
written a book of 
poems. Whereas, others, of course, are 
trying to obtain a commutation of sen- 
tence for good behavior.— 


(London). 


- Pass ing Pe) he TT hy 


“A rich relative in America sent me a 
dollar. What do you think I'd better 
do, buy a book or get a marriage license?” 

“If you get a book, the love story will 
always remain the same. If you get a 
wife, every day you'll discover something 
Warsaw 


new about women.’’;—Swiat 


sae 


It is instinct of the average Britisher to 
give shelter to the weak. That is why 
the average Britisher drinks present-day 
beer.—London Opinion. 


a ts 


FS 


Judge 
that you beat up your cell mate. 
Prisoner—It was like this, judge. I 


was dreaming that a fine dinner, roast 


goose, Wine and everything, had been put 


before me when this jail bird turns over 


and wakes me up. 


bite, and it made me so mad I landed on 


him.—Pocie giel Lemberg . 


va LALA ZA 





mal 


Father—Ethel, why don’t you take that young man round to the back of the 
house so that he can see the sunrise?—London Opinion. 


+1 


Explain to me just why it was 


I never even got a 








Earle E. Liederman 
The Muscle Builder 


Rip Off Your Shirt 


dise ane Pe Gee ‘nt the 













e happy wit! 
“ ther Are ik 
eat up all your Snal 
r ist digeing your own @ray 
j ( re ise sitting back in a rocking 
chair and smoking your old Jimmy pipe may feel fine 
to @ lazy man, but it sure raises havoc with your 
chances for a long life or a successful one 
WHO WILL HELP YQU? 
I know you think you know al! about it Most 
everyone you meet tries to tell you how, but they can 
teach an oyster how to sing quicker than they can 
show you anything about muscle building If you 
are in legal trouble, you seek a lawyer If you are 
wise, you get the best, for they are the cheapest in 
the long run, Now, how about that b« urs 
Ido you realize it is the choicest poss 
on earth Don't be a plain dumb 
head This is vital with you 
one of the trickiest studies on earth 
it ever since the day I left High Schoo 
know I've seen Inany a poor chap lite y ruined 
t the wrong kind of ¢ dance ’ other hand 
I've seen human wrecks Sweety nto human 
Hercules by being started in the right direction 


’VE GOT THE WORKS 


Come to me and I'll shoot you so full of strength and 
tality you'll think it’s your 





V birthday I'm the man 
that first guaranteed one full inch on your arm in 
1“) days And I'm the an who does it Pil nil 
out that chest so that it will ake a mar size load of 
oxygen, shooting life into your blood and building up 
our whole body I'll put a pair of arms and shoulder 
on you that will carry the kick of a mule Ith she 
quiver up your old spine and put a spring into your 
step so that you will feel like fighting a wildcat Phis 
is no “* = fellow I don't pro TD Ase . the st 
things guarantee them You dor any 
char em me I've got the works and I'r m willi 


to prove it Come on then—let's go 


Send for my new 64-page book 


‘‘Muscular Development’’ 
IT IS FREE 


It contains forty-three full-page photographs of r 
self and some of the many prize-winning pupils | have 
trained Some of these came to me as 
lings, imploring me to help them Look 
now and you will marvel at their present 
Phis book will prove an impetus ar 
tion to you It will thrill you t ) 
All I ask is 10 cents to cover the cost o fn 
mailing and it is yours to keep his will not obt 





gate you at all, but for the ike of yur future health 
and happiness, do not put it off Send t j " 
now before you turn this page 


EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 


Dept. 3006 305 Broadway, New York City 
mea ee 
EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 

Dept. 3006, 305 Broadway, New York ( a 


Dear Sir I enclose herewith 10e. for whi ure 
to send me without obligation on my part pF ver 
a copy of your latest book “Muscular Development 
POOR. 0.6:6.00:0.00000.6000000600000666 

SUCCES. ccc cc cc cccccccsececccees 

a State 


(Please write or print plainly) 
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The Absent-minded Waiter 
M. C. Nead 
) | u 
*4 = 
Zz A nt I 
June ur 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City 





















V2 Teach 
COMMERCIAL 


RT 


Meyer Both Gompany, the largest 

Commercial Art Organization in the 

World offers you an unusual opportunity for 
practical training, based upon twenty-three years 
of success. This nationally known organization 
each year produces and sells to advertisers over 
15,000 commercial drawings. Meyer Both in- 
struction is the difference between successful fact 
and experimental theory. This well paid profession equally 
open to men and women. Home study instruction 


Get Facts Before You Enroll in Any School 


Ask the Advertising Manager of the teoding new, 
papers in your city, anywhere in the United 
States, Canada, England or Australia about 
the Meyer Both Company—let them tell 
you about us. Write for our illustrated book 
telling about the success of our students—for 
one-half the cost of mailing—four cents in stamps 


MEYER BOTH COMPANY 
Department of Art Instruction 
Michigan Ave. at 20th $t., Dept.39, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Note—Te Art and Engraving Firms: Secure practi- 
cal artists among our graduates. Write us. 

























SEND FOR THE INTERNATIONAL 
4s ee = 


CATALOG 


iv 






Full line 
aut bodies 


and accesso 


hrices ave 
big mone mn 
bodies by buying 
Direct from Factory 
FOR FORD—Prices from $27.85 up. Factory to 
consumer direct Pay only One Profit 
(NTERMATIONAL BODY WORKS, 914 W. Ohie St., Dept. |, Chicago, tit 


p LF ag t us send you records and 


ng spar 
letters from LaSalle students admitted to the bar in 
various states. | ee of LL. B. conferred. Thou 
uccessful students enrolled. Low cost, 


easy terms - including fourteen- 
voles. Law Library, Get o ar OG 
ead “‘Evidence’’ books FREE. 


e ed Guide™’ 
LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 682-.. Chicage 










STUDY AT HOME 
Become @ lawyer. Legally 
trained men win high wal- 
tions and big suce 
ness and public life 
portunities now than ever 

















independent—be a 
leader. Lawyers earn 
$3,000 to $10,000 Annually 


You can train at home 













The $25 


( ‘onneaut, Q). 


Washington, D. C.; 


leisure,” 


City; 





Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 17 





Netty—Would you marry for money? 
Letty—Well, I hope Cupid aims at me with a Pierce Arrow. 


Prize in Jupnar’s 50-50 Contest 
April 26, 1924, issue. was won by Raymond H. Welsh, 170 Buffalo street, 


Answers which received honorable mention were: “Probably. 
fond of the sweet buy and buy,” I. 
“Not while engagements are so profitable,” Mrs. H.C. 
Copp, 15 Federal street, Bar Harbor, Me.: “Yes 
Wayne Haisley, Hartley Hall, Columbia University, New York 
“That would be a love marriage in my case,” Morris Byrne, 5 Eliza- 
beth street, Baldwinsville, Onondaga cea. hm. S; 


No. 17, announced in the 


I'm so 
I. Fitts, 819 Webster street, N. W.. 


in haste, and spend at 








T. B. M. Jr. 


[™ sick of thinking of my rent, 
Of 1.0.U.’s T owe to Phil, 

Of how my bank account is spent, 
Of that enormous florist bill. 


I'm sick of thinking of the mobs 
I have to shove and jostle through. 


Why must one always think of jobs? 
Why can't I only think of you? 


Comrades 


I  tactns was in no pleasant mood as 


he repaired to the barber's. 

“How 
barber. 

“Tow do you think I want it? 
it short.” 

“Neck shaved?” 

“Nothing doing!” 

“Shall I give vou a nice singe?” 

“Tf I want anything like that, I'll say 
so without your asking.” 


will you have it?” asked the 


I want 


“All right, sir.” 

Silence, 

“Your hair's a little dry. 
shampoo?” 


How about a 
“Can't vou stop your blab?) I'm sick 
and tired of it.” 

When he brushed 
Higgins off, the latter thought for a 


moment, and then put his hand in his 


The barber stopped. 


pocket and handed the barber an extra 
dollar. 

“I'm sorry I had a grouch,” he said. 
“T didn’t mean it.” 

“Don't mention it,” said the barber, 
the “Tm 


pocketing dollar. 


married 
myself.”” 


Aas 


*. 


The authorities tell us that the well- 
dressed man’s wardrobe will contain at 
least two hats this season. As applying 
to candidates this allows one hat to talk 
through and one to cast in the ring. 
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Medieval Newsboy (at corner of Main and Oak streets, 
Camelot)—Oddzooks! Ye noble Sir Gawaine hath commanded 
me on pain of death to deliver him in person ye current Judge, 
but how ye ? 





IRCULATION methods have improved 

since good King Arthur’s time, and now- 
adays capital punishment is no longer neces- 
sary. But /F, for some reason, its readers 
missed an issue of the World’s Wittiest Weekly 


*es6 ses ©@ 
































ARE YOU READING THE BEST 
MOVIE MAGAZINE OR ARE 
YOU MISSING 


FILM FUN? 


Much humor 


More pictures 


Lotsa information 


July issue on newsstands 


NOW! 





20c a copy 
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